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“3 CGAST: “37 


LUDWIG KIINKE, a mustard merchent. 
EMMA, his wife, 
F CORA, their daughter, 


USER, Bama ‘s brother , Brewer of Hauser-Bean beer, 
j ROSE, his daughter, Cousin of Cora's. 
| ALBERT BEAN, Mmma's brother-1 n-Law.s | 
| LAWRENCE TUCKER, a lawyer. 
| GODFREY BURNHAM, of St, Pauls 
MATHILDA, bis wi fos 

NOS. BURNHAM, thoir son. 
LENA, meid at Kis nkes*, 
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SCENE: All three acts take place in the home of Flinke, 
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_SCENBs A parlor in the home of Ludwig Kiinke, Milwaukee, 
VE ts 


Door Might. Pear Center lerge folding doors to 
hallwmy becking. To Left of door C., a door leading 
to a closet. Poor Left lead to 14 brary. 
Mirst a door leading to a porch and then out into 
aide yard, Room furni shed, as would become a well- 
to-do merchant, But furniture and draperies in 
poor taste and a jar of colors, such as might be 
selected by a German woman with more money than 
tastes 

TYME: About four in the afternoons 
At rise empty stage 


CORAS 


(Péeks in from door R. cautiously, runs to GC, and calls) 
Lena? 


LENAg 
(Snterins ¢ 
Tell, Mise Sora? 
SCORAS 
Where's Mamma ? 
LENAS 


Out in the kitchen, burning the pin feathers off a chi ckene 
Shell ¥ call her? 


GORA 

No, never mind, Lena, 

{As soon as LENA exits, CORA runs to tele 
Hello? I want 1326 Blue. -~ Yes ~- yes, Lewrence Tucker, Sore 
Klinke. Lawrence, Thenk yous......Mhat? But T can't over the 
phone@.....eNo, noe You think so because yesterday you were so 
fresh,....%hat? 1%...T'm vory angry with yous..Yes...F won't 
have anything more to daw th yous. Heh? 


2 


(She 14 atens _a gmile gradually overspreads her face) 

h, Lawrence,....Lembkin -- dear heart. At twelve o'clock today? 
At three otclock? Yes.....Behind the band stand in the park. 

No = IT won't = no, firat you must promise to behave? Wheat? 

‘You can't ? You ought to be ashamed of yourself? put T can't 
talk to you any longer -- mother will be here Gny essoeresesess 
CORA turns and sees EMA, who enters °%, at the cue: "band 


: tand", MA remains up stage owing amazement ). 


| EMM *: 
Cora? Who are you talking to, Sora? 


CORA’ 
Er - er - Gousi ns oo+.-CONSIiN Rosle 


EMMAs 
d Why did you tell her she ought to be ashamed of herself? 
ona 
Well, or ~~ er -- she wanted me to steal out, and take a 
7 pirvete lesson in Turkey Trottinge 


4 (Takes up the "phone) 
That's 211 richt, Resie, T can't talk to you any LO NTOY NOWe sees 


you understand, don 't you Rosie? 


BAAS 


 (Suspi of ously) 
So sweets Tt ‘s kinder funny -- it 's kinder funnyese-ers 


) GORAs 
; (Injured innocence ) 


Oh, mamma -- mamma, you think your little baby would Mb toseesee 
trea enters °,) 


* LENAS 
Miss Rosie is calling. 


(MMA gives one gasp, then snatches phone out of Corats hand) 
(LENA oxits C. as ROSE enters, and X stens surpri sed) 


{ 


3. 
EMMA: 


{tn phone) 
eeoeeyesS, I'm here sti11f What? At three o'clock in the 
park -- oh, behind the bend stand? 


(M%ves Cora an angry look) 
X*11l be there! What? A ki ss? 
er ow voice) 
How Gare you, sir? My husband wille...«-. 
(Hangs up) 
Seandal! -- Seandal? Shouwld come to me -« President of the 
Mothers’ Purity League. 


CORA’ 
Mamna! 

EMMA 
Who 1s this scalwag? 

GORA: 


We isn *t a scalewag -- it's Tawrence Tucker, 


EMMA 
That fellow! A good-for-nothing, a lawyer and a loefer? 
(Imitating Cora's voi ce ) 
She wouldn't dance the Turkey Waltz -- no she wouldn't dance the 
Turkey...eeRomie, what do you think by a girl what tells her 
Mamme f bs? 


ROSEs 


(A ving Cora a friendly nod) 
Oh Cora, how conld you? 


EMMASs 
Got to get this broken chair fixed? 
(She angrily shoves it over to extreme I.) 
Papa'll hear of this -- renee Papa"ll hear of this? 
(HMMA exits t, ROSE laughs 


GORAs 
Pon *t leugh Itke a silly. Tt *e all yous fault , 


‘., ROSEL 
My fault ? 


OORAs 
Why in the world aid you drop in, - just as ¥ told mother TI was 


iets you ? 


8 latel 
Oh, aaron 4t*s horrid « awful! Mamma won 't wake up and realize 
thet I'm #ufl of rod blood -~ that I'm ef ghteen and ALIVE, She'd 
ike to weap me up in Gomphor balls and store me away in a closet, 


ROSE: 
Tt*s al] that cl@Purlty League She *s dragged Papa in <= and 
Uncle Bean is secrétary, rey tre sticking their noses into 
everyone's business, The whole town is seared. And of course 
at home «-~ they must set an example, 


(Pointing to phone) 
Gora, who is he? 


GORA 
bedusttii shange - in a yotoo of rapture, Drying her tears) 


He's a lawyer -- a vWoloe as deep as the Atlantic - six foot, 
dresses like Broadway, oyea thet shine like auto lamps, 
(Starting torard door G.) — 
It's so romantic. Y aneak behind the band stand, close my eyes, 
stretch out may arins, creep on, Calling: "Laurie, dear Lauri af” 
(BPWARD HAUSER enters 6 and eimost runs i ntc nto Oora's open arms ) 
Oh, it *s you, Unole Sdwstd? 


EDWARD: 
Yes, child.....but ff don't ramomber anyone ever called me "Lauri e* 
before, 


GORAs 
Undies, that was juste.s.e.es 


EDWARTs: 
Whois this Mister Lauri e? 


ROSEs 
Papa, she means "01¢ Lawrence”. 


EDWARD : 
Who ? 
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ROSE: 
Our ola coachman, you know Popsi e. 
R her ) 
EPWARTs 


Rosie, whenevenyou "Popsie” me, 1 know you're telling a fib. 
Cora, your mother'd hetter...se. 


(inter DMA tT.) 
Anf Sister. 
EMMAs 
Oh, Sdward? You come in the nick of time? 
Too ra 


Go to your room at once, 
(CORA and ROSE slip out R,) 


EDWARDs 
What does Cora mean, calling me "Laurie, dear Laurte!"? 
would you ploase inform me, tf you know who this Lewrence is? 


EAMAs 

Yes, h@*Seee0s00S5h? 

(She goes to door R. = suddenly opens it and Minds the tro 

firis with their ears to the door) 
Core,up in your room? 

Slams door) 
Oh, Sdward. Edward? Wheat sre our young girls coming to these 
days? ¥ ~ president of the Mothers’ Purity League - my 
daughter, behind my back has been meeting some soalawag - 
Lawrence Tuoker. 


EDWARD 
What! That fellow has the audaci ty toecseee 


FMMA$s 
Meet Sora tehiné the band stand... oe VOBe 


EDWARMs 


Nothing surprises mo? A year ago when he ran for % ty 


Magistrate, the League took him up - investigated him. T read 
over the report, 
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BMvARDs 
Three times I read it over. 


Me, EMBIAs 
(Horri f o¢) 
Te it as shemeful as al) that? 


EDVARD 
If I vemember ri cht, our brother-{n-law Albert was cheirman of 
the committee, “e's « wnderful investigator, Tesides eyes 
he has @ neve =~ honestly, - five miles off he oan smell scandal, 


(Rater ATBERNT PEAW O,, & smell, shri velled man of about M Pty) 


ATBERTs 


 ‘Bmma «= Hello Edward, 


EMA: 
Albert, 


ALSERTs 
Awfully giad to see you, Now we'll have it out, He 4 Seeec¥OSecces 
He's the father of tri plots. 


; EDVARD: 
Mdn'*t Y tell you so? 


ALBERT: 
I suspected at once from the likeness, Tne men has been 
married four yeers And has seven children. 


RMAs 
What + Lawrence Tucker ¢ 


ALBERT: ° 
God forbid? The beer wacon driver -- Jenkins. 


. 
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v. 
EDWARDs 
Ah, thet ‘s another matter for the moment .» 


ATYERTs 
You were talking about Lewrence Tucker. 
(Looks in his pocket ) 
Wait a moment. 


(Takes out a Uttle book) 


* 
(Looks through book) 
P-+QeR<+S + T «ee Too T -< Tucker . Here we are, Tn 1903. 


an affair with a waitress, 

(EDWARD nudges Bmma~ BMA's eyes wide open) 
In 1904 love affair vt th the daughter of his landlady, 

EDWARD looks cvyar Alb - 
1905 + same with the ois 9 poe of another Landi ady » 

(EDWARD mumbles: "My GodJ” GMA drops in a chair Mke a shock) 
1906 + the same with the landlady herself, 

(EPWARD flops in a chair, EA mumbling) 
1907 @0 1909 + seen traveling with a miliner, 

(EDWARD's and EMMA's eres meet) 
1910 + Jenvery an affetyr with a dancer, The July following with a 
music hall singer, Tn October with « trapese artist -- in 1911... 
he rested «= 1912 nothing pererkable, In 1913 «~ ah, here it is <= 
4s seen openly with the daughter of a good famtily and meets her 
behind the band stand. 


EMMA’ 
(Shocked, Fi sing) 
We know that already . 


ALBERT: 
You know it? Who? 


EMMAS 
My Corn, 


ALBERTs 
Impossible? What does Nlinke say? 


; PMNtAs 
My hueband? Theat oieco of wood? His heed is Mliled with mustard, 


I have to take care of the whole family. Po everything. Well, 
T*ve succesded, We'll have no more trouble with Cora, 


‘ 
yi 


eel 3 A Pe aR HS ad. 2 42 


+ >) 


GO er et iy ea Sk 


OB ee eee ae ee ee ee 


e 


a 


men ae vise en, \ 


EDWARDs 


EMMASs 
Leet summer in Hackin Springs T met Mrs . Godfrey rurnham - a 
lovely women? fSduoated, you can't imagine all she knows about 


 eooking -~+ accompli shed, that women understands three kinds of 
enbroi dery and five different hem-stitches -- and a brain,y 
“never saw no one what could remember so much gosaip <= a 


talker, if Tf sive you my word there wasn't room on the porch 
when she started to talk scandal, 


ALBERT; 
Not the Burnhame from St, Paul? 


EMMA? 
The same, My luck =~ she has a gon, Noel, Ye was born on 
Chri stmas day, so they called nim Noel.» For anything that's elive 
that boy's got no interest, But Latin, Greek, Egyptian, 
Babylonian «- he knows more about dead things than an undertaker, 


ATBERTs 
And Cora loves him? 


EMM At 
She hesn'’t seon him, JT saw him ~ that's plenty/? Ye two mothers 
ge? slong Mine, YF gave her my resi pe for noodles = and she showed 
me how tc make apple dumplings wiShout wasting oven the peelings, 


EPVARTs 
But he’s not in St. Paw? 


EMMAs 
Leave it to meto Nx it nice. woel comes here to be at the 
university, So I told his mamme he should room and board with uae 
Tf he marries my Cora I charge him no rent -- if he don 't marry 
her, costs him forty dollars a month, Go T can't lose either way, 
(ALL laugh) 
(LUDVT G He 48 about fifty years old, 


letter in his hand 
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NKEs 


; KIT 
(Joi ning the laughter) 
You reformers -- T *t know there was a leugh left in your 


bonese 


| EDWARD: 
— Good day, Ludwi ge 


ALBERTs 
My dear brother-in-law? 


KLI NEEs 
You here too? All three reformers? 
k a t a " 


Say, have a cigar and cheer ups 


EMMAS 
Hef That fellow, My own husbend « he don 't eare for the elty «= 
for morals <= he eats, drinks, an¢ sleeps with mustard .» 


LY NKEs 


Sweetheart -- not mustard 
(asi de) 
ice, 
BYMAs 


You? The bigsest enemy the League has got . 


RLY NK Es 
Pri ghtened at his wife, but anxious to have it ont) 
Well, why put on your glasses and go beok ten, treaty, i drty 
years in a man's 14 fe? 
(Pointing to Albert) 


Ain *t every cow been &@ calfescs. 

(Taking his wife's hand) 
Every old hen was once 2 broiler -- and it’s natural, every man 
was onee a boys 


IMA 
Ludwi gé 


sae 


Be 


f 10, 
KILI NKR 
J mean er -- 
* 
EMMA 
Ludwi ef? 
KILI NKEs 


(Making saint's eyes) 
Er «-- er «= well -- or -- me. Bama darling, me -- but whet T 
§ Sey 16 -+ when you want to investigate so fearful -- inveeti gate 
your own selves; go digsing in your own graveyards, 


ENWARDs 
Ludwig, that's the first erticle in our constitution, We 
investi gate every one - excert our own members, 


KLY NKEs 
What's that? What's that?? 


ALBERT: 
A certificate of membership is a moral guarantees, Ye never 
investigate our brothers, 


KILI NKEs 
(Clearing his throat) 
Huhm? Hunn? What costs it -- such a life membershi p? 


BM As 


(Falied with hope) 
Pive hundred dollers, Ludwi g? 


KLINEEs 
Sweetheart - for your sake. 
(Walking across- greatly rel4 eved) 


Does feel a whole lot better to be « member, 
EAMAs 


(Missing him ) 
Such a good fellow -- and when you come in you looked worried << 
bad humor. 
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ale ELT NKEs 
Bad humor! 
(Shows her a pa 


Another deci sion in the Arbuckle case, It's been two years 


now since that exit over MNve himdred tons of mustard, 


ALBERT s 
What's the matter? 


MIT MKEs 
Arbuckle said it wan not strong @hough. My mustard not strong 
enough? He's got another levyer , Such a fresh fellow - a young 
ehrimps 


ALBERT 


You ‘ve a rotten bad business man, 


RLY NKEs 
Me -- T know more in my littie £4 NTO» « ove 


ALBERT? 
What you don 't know about business, People take edvantage of 
yous 


KLIIMMEs 
And you ? Y Show you gore day, YT show youf A rotten business 
man? 

EMMAs 


Now brother-{n-laws ~ don 't querre?, Can't vor ocmpromise, 
Kid nke? 


KLI NKEs ; 
I*ve tried, This morning I telephoned to the "shring ". TI 
said, "Man alive, be sensible!’ Ry the time the case is over, the 
mustard will be worthless - all dried up.” And you know what 
he told me, = "You can make insect powder out of ite” 
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. EMMAs 
My dear Ludwig, ‘tah siedesiter etmmmaeed 
sti cal 
Por & matter that does does not concern mustard? 


KIT NKEs 
Now Emma, Enma? 


EMMAs 
Gora! Behind ovr backs she's started flirting with 2 gentleman -- 
what d*you say to that? 


KLY NXEs 
Proudly) 
Unn? ee baby alwaye did teker after her papa. 


EMMA: 
Ludwi g? 


KIY MKEs 
(Agetn humbly) 
Well now, fmma, she’s eighteen, Can't keep ‘crm 2lwmys in gold 
storage - got to marry some Cay, 


EMMAs 
So? Wris sre like egge -- wher you don *t keep *em in cold 
storace, go rotten. 


KILI NKEs 
That's one side of the question, But nme, it ‘2s the seme with 
@iris as it is with musterd, Yhen they're dried up, nobody 
wants them any more, 
(Taking her hand ) 
You know, Gmma, when you're ming to live a Hfe wth somebody, 
it ‘s -4t ‘es kinier nice to love *em a ttle, 


SLM As 
Love? Mdn't your mother Gell YOU to marry YE? Madn't you go 
and obey your mother? 
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13. 


RUNES 
watt T was such a damn obedient gon . 


BiMMAs 
Ludwig? Mdn "t you marry, effer knowing me only two days? 


KLY HEE: 
Boma, before I married, + didn't know you at all, 
(Pause) 
Tt was all right in the o1¢ country.....but an Amem oan pi tleesess 


EMMA 
You mean to gayif you were to marry again, you wouldn't plek me ? 


KLI NK Es 
Yell - well ~ well, what's the use, - 611 this arguing? Chances 
e fellow never cets? 
(Soothi ngly) 
If our little baby loves him? Who is it? 


EMM Ag 
Lawrence Tucker, 

KLINE Es 
What? He? 

ATBERTs 
You know him? 

RUT NE Ss 


That fellow! That's the lawyer airimps! 


EMMAs 
Mdn't IT tell you so? 


KILI NKEs 
Half the trouble in my Nfe thet fellow has brought me. When 
my store burned he was the lawyer for the ingureance company. 
Last year, the Pemocrata wanted me to Y alderman, - the 
honor of my fe, and such an advertisement foe my mustard - that 
Pfellow's wote knocked me ovt. ¥ 
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; 14 . 
EMMA: 
Didn't TY tell you so? 


KLY NKEs 
He was the devil, what got the Pure Food people after me - so T 
ean't put no more flout in my mustard, 


EMMAS 
Madn't + tell you so? 


KLI NKEs 
Don 't always sey that to mef? That fellow + he should only 
dare to «+--+ 
(CORA has entered, followed by ROSE, on the cue: "Phat fellow". 


She rushes to her father and puts her arms eround him 


_ GORAs 
Papa? Oh, Papad 


KLI NK Es 
Tove a man what took the profit out of mustard ? Love a man 
whet would teke the shirt off of papa’s back? 


GORA’ 
Tt *s only that mamma eeres 


KLT NE Es 
Leave me alone? Por the Mrset time in her lUfe, your mera is 
m1 ght. 


LENAs 
(Entering R. and annommpeing) . 
My, Medemeyer . 


COR As 
But papa, - only listen cesses 


KLI NK Es 
Now don 't argue, Don't argue. Just ljke your memma, aiways 
wants the last word, You tell that shrimp, if TI sin 't good enough 
to be one of the city fathers, then I ain *t good enough to be ) 
his father. 
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EMMA: 
You heard that? The matter is settled once, good and for all . 


OORASs 
And I was so happy. 


j EDVARDs 


(Mot ng up his hat) | 
Rosie, ~ don 't cet any foolish notions from that eirl, 


(Crossing to the ci gar box ) 
These oicars, T wonder if they're made 4n slean, sani tary 
factories, T*11 take a few along and investigate , 


ALBERT? 
Goodbye, si ster, 
Also going to eiger bex) 
I don't always take his judgnent. 111 investigate a few myself, 


(Both exit 6.) 


EMVAS 
(To Cora) 


Now Tf want a few words with, you. 


ROSE: 
Am T in the wey? 


EMMA? 
No, dear Rogie, stay hevte and learn a Uttle sense , 
To Cova) 
Wheat heppened today has made papa and me feel that Cora, you re 
better off married, Now there*s a young man from St. Paul 
Neol Burnham - he *s such @ mice, good, sweet boy « 


GORA: 
Yes, T've met that kt na. 


EMMAs 
ia mother would like to see him married, So, dearts, almys 
looking out for your good, T told Noel he could stop with us. 
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16, 
GORAs 


EMMASs 
1 think he's coming today, Now, not) another word? If you 're 
go oragy to fall in love -~ there's aman y allow you to fallin 
love with, 
(fx ting Re) 
Now, not another word. 


GORAS 


(Who hes fought back her tears) 
Rosie? Rome, they 're going to stuff me dow some man's throat, 


ROSE: 
Well, now wait, Nave a look first. He may be better than he 
SOunNA fe 


CORAS 
A mon who'd let his mother dictate whom he should marry, 


RO SB 
But your mother gay him, 


OORAs 
Memmea's choice -- mamma's taste? Look at that green dress wi th 
yellow ribbons, That's mother's taste? Yellow and creen, 


ROSEs 
But she seid he*s a nice, good, aweet boy . 


GOR As 
Instead of blood, he*ll have Mellin's food in his veins, rd 
rather marry a husband who ‘d beat me on Monday, Yednesdey and 
Friday, if he could yegliy love me on Tuesday, Thursday and 
Saturday. 
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. 17. 
ROSE: 
You ought to go like T did to a fortune teller, Madame Cheiros 
seys 1°11 be very happy if I merry a blond man. And Cora, T 
love blondsrs And she said he’s going to be e@ deep student, a 
great seholer. 


GoRAs 
Oh weap men «- they're such a nui sance? 


Roses 
And Tf --T love a man with glasses and a high forehead andssceeee 


(Suddenly stops short - gasps ) 
Cora - Cora? Oh, Soraf 


GORAS 
What is it? 


ROSE: 
I asked Madame Cheiros his name, She seid the Mrst letter 
was N, the second 0 +--+ 


GORAs 
Yes? 


ROSEs 
Then she stopped <= came out:of her trance, Yell ? ell? 
Pon *t you see? 


GORAS$ 
N= 0, N-O + Norman? 


ROSEs 
at sould be Noel. 
(ANTHONY TYEDEMEYER, a good natured old srt of about ai xty 
who looks Mike Santa Claus, enters left with ELT NEE 


TI EDEMEYER: 
’ Why Rose, wheat"s the execttement? 


4 a aut 


Y gegtet teeth aie Wied ack yale 


ie 
’ 


ROSEs 
T t to look in the & otfonary and see how many names begin 
wm N @ O wane 


(Starts to exit with GORA, Might 1st ) 


RII NX Es 
(Who has gotten his long pi pe) 
All right, Gora ~ Cora, run along and leave me alone with your 
unoles 
(KLTNKE watches them off and closes the door) 


TY ENEVEYERs 
What's the matter, Ludwig? So mysterious? 


KLY NKEs 
Sueh? A secret, Sit down, Have a cigar, TWedemeyer, this is 
Mason @. 


{Tey sit) — 
TT EPEMEYERs 
You get me curious, 
KLY NKEs 


) 


See if anyone ia in the next room? 


TIEDEMEYER: 


Opens door I., looks out ) 


No, nobody there, 


KIINKEs 
(ooking out door R.) 
Nor here, You know Wlléam ean, the attorney @hat had in his 
hends, 211 my business, is dead, 


TY EDEM EYERs 
Yee, They say young Keppel has teken cover his practi co, 


KLY NKEs 
And you see Kepple and my wife are distantly related <- a 
second cousin or a step uncle by marriage. My wife, that's all 
 ghe got - nothing but poor relati ons, 


19 . 


TT EDAMEYERs 
vert then, you oan safely hand over all the papers to Keppel ~- 
@s long as he's in the family. 


KLY NKEs 
Yer, T have given him my PApPOPBe oeeAllessevss 
(Takes a thick packet from his vest pocket) 
except one. 


TT EDEEYERs 
Luéwi g?? 


KLY NKEs 
Medemeyer, it*s an awful confidence, Twenty-five years ago « 
maybe you remember <= they played "Pink Tominoes” here ? 


TY EDEMEYERs 
(wth a broad ami 16) 
Do T remember? Forty giris {n the chorus, The first time Ti ever» 
aw a women’s figure outside of a picture gallery, ghts - 
and suoh f guresa? 


KLY NXE: 
TMedemeyer - you ? The marble pillar of the League ? 


TY EPEIEYERs 
Ludwig, twenty-five years ago there were a few cracks in the 
pillar, My morals only started to turn so good, when my hair 
began toturn so white, There was a girl, leader of the ballet -- 
er <~ er ~- wait a minute, 1°11 think of her name << er -- er <= 


KLINKEs 
The one called the 14 ghtning Bug?? 


TY EPEMEYERs 
How you struck it? The Lightning Bug? All during the week T 
tried to invite her to supper, But, everyni ght,80 funny, that girl 
had an appointment with some fool fellow. 
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KLY NKEs 
™ @demeyor - Y was the fellow . 


TY EDEMEYER: 
Your Ludwig, I thought your whole life was wrapped up in mustard, 


KIY NKEs 
But twenty-five years ago, T had a aide line - spice, Oh, ve 
flew around togethers fodnd the lightning Bug. Then I forgot all 
about her . She prom! sed to send me for Christmas a present, 


TI EDEMEYER: 
Well? 


KLY NK Es 
Oh, T had an awful surprise - on Christmas day, 


TIEDEMEYERs 
Christmas « a present? 


KLY NK Es 
Such a present? Y cot a telegram, congratulating me - I was a 
father, 


TY EPEMEYVERs 
What? 


KIT NKEs 
And later this picture, -d¢corgted with holly berries. 


(Takes a photograph from the packet and shows it to him) 


TY EDEMEYERs 


A girl’ 

KLT NKEs 
No, @ bOYe 

TY EDEMEYER: 


Gee-Roomilem! What's on the back of it? 
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KILI NK Ez 


(Reading the reverse side of the picture) 
"Hello, Popsie, how'd you do, 
Here's a little “hristmas gift for you,” 


TY EN SMEYERs 


Whew! Im mighty glad she couldn't accept MY invitation. 


KLY NKEs 
I went to my lawyer. J was engaged at the time, YJ told him Tr 
didn’t want to be mixed up in any scandal, So for the last 
twenty-four years he sent forty dollars a month -- 


TY EDEMEYERs 
The profit on ten barrels of mustard, 


KLY NKEs 
Now thatm lawyer's dead - and Keppel is my wife ‘s relation - 
T‘m dying to know where to keep these darn receipts, So, 
Tiecemeyer, - my old friend Tiedemeyer, T wondered 1f yotlesseessee 


TY EDEM EYER: 
(As if they were poi son) 
I wouldn't soil my fingers with ‘ev?? I, the second vice 
president of the reague?’ Put them in your safe deposit box. 


MLY YKEs 
My wife keeps the key for it, 
ook at the peper) 
She should see these -- the president cf the League, 


TY EDEVSYERs 
Well, man alive, haven*t you got some plac@....... 


KLY NKEs 
Ain "t I telling you, 7 heven't a thing in the world my wt fe 
don't stick ner nose in! Thedemeyer, haven't you a lewyer e.eses 


TI EDEMEYERs 
Yes,T Bt eccevesees 
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RLY NKEs 
Weil, fe B beige lawyer to re them in bis safe, 
off ¢alli lll 
Sssh! 
EMM As 


(fnters R,) 
My dear Ludwh Beoeses 


TY EYEM EYER: 
eps his hands behind his back, confused, holding papers )} 
good day, ~ Huma. 


EMM AS 
Ain "t you going tc gbve me your hand ? 


TI EDEVMEYERs 
Of course, 
(Looks at Klinke in despair) 


(KIT NKE takes the papers and holds them behind his back ) 
7°11 give you both hands, 


(Holds out his hands to  Smma) 


EMMAS 
Ludwig += quick -- give me two and a helf, IT want to pay the 
but cher. 
KLY NKEs 
T can't now. 
EMMAs 
Why not? 
KXLY NES 
My hands are full. 
EMM As 
Of what? 
KIT NKEs 


Teoseel "ve got such a lot to do. What do you want money for again 
sc soon? So extravagant, 

(To Medemeyer ) 
Take this thing 


Puta} 
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TY EDEIEYERs 
What PeceeleceeeMecserse 


; 


_ BMMAs 
(To *14 nke) 
What*s the matter with you? Why do you keep your hands behind your 
back? 


KLY NXE: 

( Giving TI EPEMEYER the ps 
with his hands 
Wheat did you say? "hat’s your back for, but to put your hands 
behind it. 

(To Emma) 
I cen do what T like with my own hands ,. 

(Takes out pogket-bo 
Here ‘s the money, mma darling, the most saving little wife in . 
the world. 

(Looks in purse) 
I haven't got that much, Here - ¥ got money upstairs in my 
trousers’ povket. 


sesticulates absent-mi ndedly 


EMMAs 
Oh, no, you haven ‘t. I"ve been through them. 


KLY NKEs 
Wnat? 
(Laughing ) 
Bama, T hid it in the back pocket, 


(Starts to exit a) 


EMMA? 
Ludwig! 
(Crosses to Nedemeyer ) 


Gooebye, 


TI EPEVEYERs 


(Keeping his hends behind his beck, confused) 
Goodbye- goodbye, 
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EMMAs 
yt the matter with him? 


(Exit EMMA and KITNKE Re) 


TY EDEM EVER: 
(Goes to door Might Mrst, calls) 


Goodbye, Cora, 


CORA: 


(Entering with ROSE - they have been picking flowers ) 


Goocby6, 


ROSEs 
Wnat heve you got in that package ? 


TI ENEvEYERS 
T ee evel “> 


(Lets the picture slip out of the packace) 


ROSE: 
Who's icture is that? 
(Moks 4¢t up) 


CORAS 
A baby. Iantt he cute? 


TT EDEM EYER: 
Give me that picture right away. 
(Sticking it in his vest pocket ) 
T must give these papers to my lawyer or T won *t have 4 quiet 
minute, 
(EM ting °) 


Goodbye, children, 


ROSE: 
I must go also, 
(Watts t411 TY EDEMEYERhes exited, then whi spers to Cora) 
1°11 run down to the corner drug store and ‘phone Laune for 
you. Explain to him exactly how matters stand , 


(Enter TENA 6,) 


- q 
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25. 


@ LENAS 
Miss Copa, @ young men has called. He is asking for your mother, 


CORA: 
Oh, heavens! Did you hear that, Rosie? 


ROSE: 
Whet sort of a man? 


LENAs 
The sort thet stumbles over the umbrella stand . 
(Hands CORA a card ) 


CORA: 
Noel Burnham, 


ROSEs 
The nice, good sweet boy. 


LENA: 
Shall I show him in? 


ROSEs 
Yes. Tell him the young lady will see him. 
(LENA exits %,) 


COR AS 
What are you talking about ? J won 't see him. 


ROSE: 
Then IT will. 

OORAs 
Youl? 

ROSEs 


I*%11 look him over and report to you, 


LENAs 


(At door ) 
The young lady says 


{ooRA exits R. hastily) 
NOEL enters 5% A timid, blond young man of twenty-four, 
wearing large, dark blue eyeglasses, smooth hair, carries an 


umbrella Is very beshful and has a habit of hest tating in 
speaking - straining for a word) 


NOEL? 
Excuse me, Miss . ToT daturb you? T'm Noel Burnhan, 


ROSEs 


(st4 ffly) 


Git down, please, 


(He lays his hat on chair 6,) 


NOELe 
If I may make so bold 


(Takes off his blue’ glasses) | 


T strained them readi nz. 
(Smiles at her, crosses timidly tosit in a chair furtherest 
off, extreme Te) 


ROSE: —~ 
Oh, look out - that’s the broken chair. 


HOBLSs 


Oh, excuse me - YT - er =~ J always manage tc pick out the wrong 


thing. 


ROSE: 
Won't you sit here ? 


NOEL 
Oh, if I may be permitted, Thank you, 


ROSS: 
Careful, You ‘re going to sit on your hat . 


he ee ee 
ae 
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P NOELs 
Oh, -er ++ @xouse me -~- er -- er <= a thousand perdons, 


tite Nes and sits on settee -- a long pause) 


Is your mother at home? 


ROSEs 
(staffiy ) 
Noe 
NOELSs 
Wheat a pity. 
ROSEs 
(Same play) 


Yes, @ great pity « 
(Xen and sits beside him on settee) 


NOEL 
Terrible pity? 
ause) 
My mother asked me to give your mother her 10 WwW. 


ROSEs 
(Same play) 
My mother will be very much pleased, 
au 98 


Noel, - not a very usual name, To you spell it N-o-=? 


NOEL: 
Yes, Neo-e-1 -- Noel . Mes Natiles - born on Thristmas -- 
don 't you wderstand Latin? 


ROSEs 
Noe 


NOELS 
Pancy that, Yt 's easter than English, Greek, Babylonian, 
Hebrew, Egyptian, Assyrian -~- they're all so easy. T'm coming 
here to the university as professor of anoi ent langueges. 


ee MM it hi me 
aan ent is 
‘ 


£86 


ROSE: 
What - a regular college professor ? 


NOELs 
Why «~- or <-- er <= quite regular -- yes, rn fact T*ve labored 
so long smong dead people, that I'm not quite er -- er -- at ease 
when T'm with a er «+ er -- now what's the word?? 


ROSEs 
A live one? 

NOB 
Exactiy? 

ROSEs 


And you thi nk T "Messvecves 


NOELS 
Oh, but I do feel at home with you, Er «= er == really T, 
er -~+ T fecl er -- er -- now how shall Tf gay Gtoaveee? 


ROSEs 
Complacently somfortable?? 


NORL: 
Tnat's the idea, Only T*m afraid T"1l bore you, Now, 1f you were 
en ancient -- for instance the Queen of Assyria -- 


ROSEs 
au 
Well, I'm sorry Tm not an old mumny,. 


NOEL 

Oh, don't misunderstand -- I'm not. I + er = well to confi de 
in you ~ up to a month ago all my women acquaintances had been dead 
a few thousand years, But some friends urged me to go to a college 
dance, And a very pretty girl -- oh very pretty -- made me dance = 
4t "s Galledescersre 

(Gets up to dllustrate) 
You put your foot like thet -- then you take back your foot and put 
4t some place else -- mind you ell the time wiggling your body -- 
4t's called -- er -- er --- now what's the name ? 


“das ert 


, Ce 


Tey ivr ak a 
Near v4 


ae » Aah ; Bernt cope ee: Mes ee desis 


nee | 4 cea zi) he 
aper yy Ht eat oor oe ceey h tots ars 
are daichii to coewt. ong 


+ 


OR FIR: 907 Tee Wh & F 
ak ed THR Rcone en tiepee note qa eee nal fs iy a 
Peet Lio 4 st on os Re Regier eh ot Gee or 
er ad ee baal RR I — hier raw ay 

yl. 0 eee 
oes cliioatare 
Sor thet. £20% ary feed witet dot reds a) det OEE Ohad, 
aa utved ‘mine nebiog tr writ ect fle kee Baie Aen, mee 
P erg ett o* laske Srgeh: nh Meg a 


1 


‘ 2g e 
ROSBs 
The Tango? 


NOE8L? 
Precisely? And I made a verg interesting di seovery -~ oh very 
interesting. 


ROSH: 
A @& asovery? 


NOELs 
I found that a lovely girl -- just putting your arm around her -- 
seems to give @ man a most peculiar er -- or += er <----=- 


ROSE: 
Electrical stimulus? 


NOEL 8 
Exactiy? -- an electrical stimulus, A stimulus that one never 
obteins in the most intimate contact with mummies. 


ROSE: 
And you di scovered that ell by yourself? 


NOELS$ 
Oh, quite by myself Really, it came lf ke a flesh. S80 when 
my mother suggested marriage -- 


ROSEs 
I see you're a very obedient son. 


NOEL? 
Well, I saié to my mothers~ "I°11 take @ look at her .....-dut if 
T don *t Wke her, T*11 come straight home *, 
(Pi cki ng up his hat) 
So mow goodbye. 


ROSEs 
Such impertinence? Well, a very pleasant Journey home . 


seo oneal aa Pate feos 
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ine ' ~NOETSs 
Oh er - er + excuse me ~- Always my words and my thoughts seem 
to tangle, I was merely going to omer the express man to deliver 
my trunk, so that YT could stay. 


ROSEs 


(Laughing) | 
Oh, I thought you were going home? 


NOEL? 
Oh no = most emphatically no? Please remember me to your 
mother -= and as for yotle.«sceee 


ROSE: 
BY <- er -- isn't that my umbrella you've taken? 


NOELSs 
Oh, IT beg a thousand pardons, Paney taking your unbrella? 
Takes his own and puts on his derk blue glasses) 
And as for you, Mies Kiinke, you needn*t be jealous of all those 
dead Babylonien queens -- for there's something about the warmth 
of your hand that gives @ pesuliar er - er -- now whet shall Tf 
say? 


ROSE: 
Tht 11? 


NOEL: 
That*s the word. A thrill that goes right up my spine . 


ROS#s 
(Again offering her hand) 
Goodbye agains 


é NOBL? 
And if you'll tell your mother that her daughter stirs in me, the 
er -- er - er == now, what ‘s the word? 


ROSE: 
Spark of 14 fe?? 


31. 


(( 
Ras NOBL: 
Exactly? 
(Starts toexit and opens the wrong door, it ‘sa the closet ) 
Oh, T beg a thousand pardons? 


eis aro 


(Wheel und and exits 06,) 
, (As the same moment CORA enters R,) 


OORAs 
Yell, 49 he so awful? 


ROSEs 
(Put out) 
T like that! And you needn't worry for ¢ knows nothing about you, 


GORAs 
Thank goodness; What does he look like? 


ROSEs 


(Leading her to window 
Reauti ful blond hair, A professor, Look for yourself. 


(The bell rings, and LENA enters ©.) 


LENAS 
Mr, Tuok er, 
(LAVRENCE follows her up without wetting to be announced ) 


TUCK ERs 
Ah? 


(Taking both of Sora's hands ) 
My dear little Sora’ 


CORAS 
Lambki nf 
TUCK ERs 
Excuse me, 
(To Rose ) 


Don *t you think you'd better tell Core *s folks T'm here? 1 


(CORA makes a fece ) 
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ROSEs 


It's better, Cora, than to have them catch you, 1°11 cal] them 
EB exite R.) 
TUCK ERs 


Well, em tT going to get that. ki ss? 


CORA: 
No, no « -~ if momma and papa saw you? 


TUCK ERs 
Well, don't they ki ss? 


: CORA: 
But they're married. 


; TUCKER: 
Well, I'm willing to be, 

(LENA enters ©,) 
Oh, y wonder if Lena sould take a message for me to the telegraph 
of ce . So anxious to see you T forgot to send it. 


: CORA 
Certainly. : 
(LENA nods - GORA looks over hyg shoulder to read it) 
"vias Clarabel Venner, 
431 West 45th Street, 
New York, 
Strike while the iron is hot. If the former 4 shtning Bug 
strikes for double her allowanee on account of Mo ch cost of 
living, none of the good lambs oan ppsk 1 refusal, Make same: 
payable to me, Ten per gent commission for information 
and servi ces. 


Lawrence Tucker - Attorney-at-law,” 
What a funny message? 


TUCKER? 
Tt*s a gase YF just got on to. And it ‘s a whole lot funnier 
than you think? 
(LENA takes message and exits 4,) 


35 » 
GR As 


Oh, Lauri e, they watt me to marry somebody else, 4 
TUOKERs 

When? What? Who? 
OORAs 


The young fool of a college professor, called Noel Rurnham, 


TUOKERs 
That blond baby I met on the steps? You say his name is Noel? 


CORA: 
Yes - he was born on Chri stmas, 


TUCKER: 
Splendid’ Oh, how T can use hime 
(Laughi ng) 
And just let your father besin with me, TT never lost a case 
in my life «=< and this oase...... 


4 GORAS 
But Leumie, they claim your past is s0 awfully black . 


TUCK ERs 
Gee, Cora, isn’t thet a lawyer's business <-- to prove black is 
white? 
(Throws his arms about her) 
Sweetheart? 
(at that moment, KIINNE and SMMA enter Ment. They stend 
; Then KIINKE nudces his wife ) 


KLY NKEs 
Emma, you need a Httle more ice in your refrigerator . 


,' BEXM Ag 
Sir? What are you doing? My daughter? 


TUCKER: 
Well, I guess the truth is out. So, dear parents, 411 we 
@an ask is your dlessi nge 


340 


* EMMAs 
You must be Joking if you think we ‘re going to give our baby to 
yous 


TUCK ERs 
Why not? Is there anything against me ? 
(GMA laughs, Turning to Klinke ) 


Is there? 
(ELY NKB laughs) 


Your objections seem to be very serious.....perhaps you *11 
explain « 


EMMA$ 
Te wil. 
(To Cora) 
Leave the room. 
CORAS 
Oh, Popaies 
KLI NKEs 
Cora, vhen your mother says anything, you got to obey -- andl 
got to obey. 


(ORA exits Right) 


MAS 
Now my husband will answer you.....Ludwig? 


KIT NK Es 


(Pri ght ened) 
Maybe you better talk to him » 


EMMAs 
Ludtig, %n 't you a man? 


TUCKER: 
What's vrong with me anyway? 


dro tk OY 
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35. 
EMMA: 
| You ask that,after secret cmpeti ngs with our danghter,..,.benind 
§ our backs? 
TUCKER: 
(To Kid nke ) 


Well, cidn 't you ever have a little private meeting ? 


KIT NKE: 
T refuse to answer such 4 questi ons 


EMMAs 
Think of your past. Six lady loves in eight years, 


TUCK ERs 
That's a mistake, 
EMM AS 
Oh, indesd, 
TUGK ERs 


Yes. -- it was eight affairs in sx years . 


KLY NKEs 
Ané you expect a man of my character to give our daughter to 
such a rake? 


TUCKER: 
Now wait a minute, That all sounds like the Purity Proteoti ve 
League. Rot? If a fellow, back in his rent, treats his landlady's 
daughter twice in succession to an ice cream soda, you mark down 
"Affair with a landlady’s daughter", 


ELI Nk Bs 
Ton *t insult that League -- you insult me -- its youngest member . 


TUCK ERs 
Tf a lawyer in trying to collect a bill visits a milliner a couple 
of times, you mark dom "scandal with a milliner ”,. 
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RIINKEs 
(Pacing the foor ) 
You ought to be ashamed of yourself <- yomng men, 


TUCKER: 
(Laughin g) 
Now, good frienis, don't be too severe, After 211 such things 
often occur -- in the best of regulated families, run across them 
all the time in my practice, Why, some years ago one of our 
most worthy citi zens had an affair with a dancer, 


RLY NKEs 
What's this? What's this ? 


TUCKER: 
A leader of the ballet -- called the Lightning Bug . 


KLY NK Es 
Yes, I knom Know 211 about that, 
(Qui okly) 
Ye don *t care anything about this matter, 


EMMA$ 
Why, Ludwig &, it*s very interesting, As a Member of the League you 
ought to interest yourself, 


KLY NKEs 
Now, Emma «= mma, it don *t concern us, 


TUCKER: 
She was @ dancer in "Pink Dominces” -- our worthy citizen used 
to teke her bugsy riding. 


KLI NKEs 
Well? That's fust a harmless little amusement , 


TUGK Es 
Quite harmless. In 4 short time he was a father . 
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EMMAs 
A father? Ludwig, did you hear that? 


KII NM Es 
Yes, yes, T know it, 
et ng anger) 
I won't have you say such things before my wi fe? 


EMMAS 
Luéwig, I wish to know the name off.....+. 


KLY NKEEBs 
Now Enma, that*s no business of yours, 


EMMAs 
You said he quickly became a father, 


TUCKER: 
On Christmas day, ...se 


KLY NEKEs 
{Asi de) 
Thet fellow? That devil? 


TUCK ERs 
He got word that a great joy was his, and received a photograph 
of his ohild, 
(Takes the picture from his pocket) 


Here 1t ia, 


KLY NKEs 
(Dazed) 
You've got the i cture? 


TUSK ERs 
The berries are a Mttle faded, 


EMMA’ 
Let me see it? 


Py 
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. KLI NKSs 
gi Pe won *t allow that. 


truggles with TUCKER) 
She's so sympathetic, my wife «= she won "t sleep all night long. 


EMMAS 
The reine of course did not recognize her as his daughter? 


KILY NK Es 
Tt was aA Sone. 

EMMAs 
What did you say? 

TUCKER? 
It was «2 son e 

EMV As 


What a case for the League -~ to discover the father? 


TUOK ER: 
T cannot sive you his name, 


ELI NK Es 


(Aside) 
Not such a bad fellow. 


EXMA$ 
But T insist on knowing. 


KLI NK Es 
Now mma, Emma, don't! -- Maybe the young man has given his | 
word of honor, And as a member of the League T won *t allow anyone 
to be foreed to break their word of honor, | 


TUCKER: 
Oh no, I didn’t give my word of honor, 


39. 
RLY NKEs 
(Crossing ) | 
That devil there! 


EVMAs 
Wheat a pity! As Presi dent of the League, IT must interest myself 
in this matter, Poes the child look like his father? 


TUSK ER: 
The likeness ie striking.....Ynen Y looked at this picture it 
Seemed to me I could see the father stending before me, 


KLI NK Es 


(Witting, and movi ng off) 


Theat devil there? 


EMMAs 
Then LUG Wi Be weove 


KLT NK Es 
(Coming to her like ® whipped do 
Ye-e-es darling. 


EMMAs 
You've just Joined the League, As your Mrst task 1°12 appoint 
you chairmen cf the committee -- to track this father down. 


KLY NKEs 
Never, mma, Nof The poor man, After twenty-M ve yearse...oe 


EMMA? 
Truth will out -- T don't care for the man. 


KLINKEs 
Well, I do. It ‘s &fferent with me, 


EMMA8 
Then I shall go to Albert -- my brother Albert Bean, -- What 
he can *t find out ain 't worth knowing « 
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" 40. 
KLI NKEs ; 
ijoent ng weakly against table at 0.) 
ard -- mustard -- all day mustard -- and when you come 
home you're in mustard agains 
(Enter TIBDEMEYER Richt Mrst) 


TY EPEMEYERs 
Well, well, folks, 


EMMA? 
Excuse me, please. 
(About to exit ) 


KII NK Es 
Where are you goi ng? 


RMMAs 
To Atbert. T intend to find out who the father of that child is, 
(8xites 6.) 


KL NAB: 
Medemeyer, you villain, where are my papers? 


TY SPEMEYERs 
Pon't worry, They're in the best of hands, 


KL NK Ss 
Who did you give them to? 


TT ET EM EYERs 


(Poi nting to Tucker) 
To my lawyer, Laurie, 


KILI NEB: 


(Sinking into his chair) 
Good night? 
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_SOBNEs Same as Act I, 
DI SOO VEREDs GORA Le of table, silently weeping. ROSE enters 


Co, with armful of books, 


SORA 


5 Rosie, I*m so te you've come . 


Not a word from Laurie, mother and father tell me nothing -- a 
fearful silence. Oh, what a lot of books you ‘ve got. 


ROSE 


(Confused ) 
Br - er - = yes . They're from a circulating 14 brary. 


SORA’ 
"Morality among the Babylonians” - "Marriage in Ancient Times" - 
i eogge on to the pp ycatpenrg on of Cunsiform Writing * ? 
Gives her a look of ingu ry 


ROSE: 
Oh, they're fascinating? Jack London or Robert Chambers isnt 
init with then, 


(LENA enters © and comes down Le of Gora) 


LENAS 
(Wnt spering te Sora) 
Mies Cora, the gentleman is here again. 


ROSEs 
Oh heavens, give me the books! 
(Takes them and starts to ru Le) 


GORA: 
Thich gentleman? 


LBENAg 
You know .....the telegram gentleman, 
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ROSES 
(Reali zing, shutting door and returning ) 


Oh, thet one? 
TUCKER enters 0., and as LENA exits ., throws arms around Jors) 


CORA: 
Well, at lest, Laurie, You risked coming? What's going on? 
Mother wrote invitations half the night for a speciel meetings 
The wiole League 4 sinvited. 


TUCKER: 


(Laughing) 
They're going to hold eourt? 


GORA’ 
About you? 


. TUOK ERS 
No, this time they've another sinner on the griddle . 


ROSEs 
Wnat’s going on 7 


TUCKER: 
Tt’s not for young girls. 
(LENA re-enters, comes dow T. of Cora, whi spering ) 


LENAS 


Miss Cora - your Uncle Edward is outsi do . 
(Consternation ) 
(GoRAs "hat I” £ "Eno!" ROSE: "“Papa?") 


And he wants to see Mr , Tucker, 


GORA: 
You? Laurie we're fowmd out?? 


TUOK ERs 


(Going up to 4.) 


T'm not afraid. 


EDWARNs 
Ah, Yr, Tucker -- Mr. Tucker? 


RO SEs 
{s sed ) 
Papa 
CORA’ 
You're not angry? 
BNWARTs 


No. Nof But for heaven's sake leave us alone a moment, 


OORA$ 
Don *t got Laurie into trouble, tmole, T asked him to come, 
T begged him, Tt ‘s 211 my fault, 


EDWARDS: 
{ 4 a 
Yes, yes, yes? He needn't be afrai’ of me, 
(CORA and ROSE exit 1.) 
(HAUSER crosses to door 1, and sees that it 1s tightly closed - 
also no one 14 stening behind portieres °,) 
Heve a chair. 
(Sitting - in # humble voice, very neryous) 
Now I presume anything T tell you os an attorney will be 
pMvileged and sacred, You'll never use it against me? . 


TUOKERS 
Certainly not . Legel ethics, But you look franti o? 


EDWARTs 
(Ri st ng) 
Have you ever sat up all might, writing invitations to your own 
funeral? 
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Bei, 


TUCKER: 


(A1se ri si ng) 
I beg your pardon? 
EDWART : 


I vent to your office . Your boy told meyou were here. Not @ 
moment ‘s to be lost , Sit down, 

(Both sit - speaks slovily and solemnly) 
listen? Twenty-f¥ ve years ago "Pink Dominoes" «----- 


TUCKER: 
(Ri sing) 
Oh? Oh, Y know a11 aboutesss. 


EDVARD: 
The I4ghtning Bug -- leader of the ballet, Well, sir, she 
was frightfully busy - rehearsing, and night and day 
practising ney steps. But that lovely lady made an exeeution 
in By case. 


TUCK ERs 
Your case? T thought ite.s.ee 


EDVARDs 
What dtd you thi nk? 

TUCK ERs 
GO OMe 

ETWARD: 


She made an exception, y was the ONTY man she met . For me, she 
stole « few precious minutes from her work. ‘She saw me Monday, 
Wednesday and Fri day afternoons, 


TUCKERs 
Oh Capital - capitals’! And in the evenings ..++.? 


EDWARDs 
Haven't I heen telling you ? Busy - always practising new steps. 


BA cam realtones eye » ae aay 1%) saints i peepee 
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( Roan 
Oh, 848 too rich? - 
EDWARD 
Ri ch? 
TUCKER: 


You? Corresponiing Secretary of the League!! 


: EDWARDs 
But I couldn't have fathered the League, if twenty-M\ve years ago fT 
hedn't learnt that "4t pays to be good", On Christmas day IT 
received an awful shock. Look? 


TUCKERs 


A ete of a baby yu 


Where have J seen this before? 


EDPYWARDs 
See what's written on the back. 


TUCK ERs 
T*1l bet I can guess, 


EDWARD: 
A hundred dollars that you can't, 


TUOKERS 
"Hello Popsie, how a'ye do 
Here's a little Christmas gift for you .” 


EDWARD: 
t 
You wn 


TUCKER 
You forget I'm her attorney. 
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6. 
+ . EDVARD: 
Wheat could I do? TIT was engaged to marry a rich girl at the time, 


TUCKER: 
But possibly, you could prove some othere..... 


EDWARD: 
How many times must I repeat that?! T was the only man she met -- 
all the rest of the time she was rehearsing new steps, 


I was the only man she eared to meet, 


TUCKERS 
Oh, this is wonderful -- wonderful? 


EDVARTs 
Sines that never-to-be-forgotten Christmas r’ve been allowing her 
fifty dollars a month. 


TUCK ERs 
Fi fty? 


, EDVARD Ss 
Gould a men send less ? And now, after twenty-M vo yearsesses 
I receive this before breakfast.. 
(Draws cut a telegram) 
"Double allowance and pay amcut to my attorney, Lawrence Toker, 
or T shall institute pubiiis suit for seme, This increase is 
made necessary -- by the hh chist of livigg. " 


TUCK ERs 


(Laughing) 
The high cost of Aving =~ what it doesn't get @ amed ford? 


EBDWARDs 
Mr, Tucker, I can't raise the money, Every dollar of ny income 
my wife keeps track of, That Mfty dollars represented blood 
money -=- old clothes that T secretly sold second-hand -- 
occasionally pawning @ present - cigars that T tock to smoke, and 
kept to sell. 
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(Throws up his hands - sinks 
a y draws out the pioture agein) 
You he baby resembles me ? 


TUCK ERs 
Not at two months, 


BDVARDs 
My brother-in-law Albert 49 tracking down the father, 
(Grasping Tucker ‘*s hand ) 
My , Tucker, delay that suit two weeks - give me time to tha nk, 
You ‘re such a Mine young gentlemen, 


TUCKER? 
Yesterday T was the bicgest seamp alive. 


EDWARDs 
Shush. - wnots coming - ; ean*t be seen talking to you. 


(CORA and ROSE enter Le) 
Oh Gora, - Rosie, Rosie, not a wr thet your papa's been here « 


ROSE: 
Papa? So worried. Whet have you been talking about? 


TUCKERs 
Pold t4 os. 


EDWARDs 


( Mgnt ist ) 
The eountry 4s going to the dogs? We're all being ruil ned by the 


high cost of Hving . 


CORAs 
He 's worse than my papa, Oh, father 15 raging « 


TUCK ERs 
About me 7? 
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‘ CORA: 

} Yes -- ch at breakfast......what he called you, and what he 

| Called dear Uncie Medemeyer]! And what he said about 
President Wilson ~ and the Wi gh cost of li ving?? 


TUCKER: 
When was this? 


OORA: 
Why this morning when she set the table Lena put « telegram 
under his grape fruit, 


TUOKERs 
Ha, he? Wonderful! 


; SORAS 
They're all going crazy over peli ties, 


LEAs 
(Entering C.) 
Miss Cora, the little gentleman from St . Paul is here again. 


; ROS: 

Noel? 

OORA: 
IT heven't seen him and 7 won *t see hin, 

(To Leurt e) 

The man memma lasooed for me « A little sawed off, hammered- 
down? 

ROSE? 
That*s not true, 

LAURY Bs 


An? My deadly rival? I'd like to have a peek at him <-- this 
Christmas bebys 
(fat Leva 6 
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COR As 


I won # sec him, 
(About to oxit R.) 
TUOK ERs 


Then I shall? A general has to skirmish to learn the strength 
of his enemy, 1°11 draw his fire, To stay, Rose, 


ROSES 
No, I can*t , 
th Gora) 
(After a moment NOEL enters 0, tskes off his blue glasses - 


sees TUCKER) 


NO ELS 
Oh, er = exeuse me - am T in error again? T Ehought T was in the 
Meht house, 


TUCKER: 
So you are, 


NOEL? 
Really? And the young lacy? 


TUCKERs 
(Imitating a girl Mxing her heir and buttoning her dress ) 
You knows 
(Greeting him) 
T am - er + Mr , Tucker, Won 't you have a seat 7? 


NOELS 


m books - then reads titles, surprised) 
Oh, I beg a thousand pardons. "The History of Cunei form 
Writing ®. "Morality among the Babylonians”, Are you an 
Egyptolcgi st? 


I ft T Maye 
(sits o 


TUCK ERs 
The young lady 18....since yesterday morni nge 


: 10, 
NOELS 


Ahn?! And you ‘re one of the family? 


TUOKERs 
) Well se to speak, yo, ; 
(Deeper voi ce) 
Yeas 
("ull voi oe) 


, The family owe a lot to me, 


NOEL 
(Embarrassed) 
Then I suppose you ‘ve heard my reason for being here? 


(Smiling timidiy) — 
Tt *s such @ remarkable -- romantic coincidence . Our mothers are 


so Gongenial, And as for the young Lafly and I <-- it''s a case of = 
er -- er «- or << now « er =~ what's the express on? 


; TUCK ERs 
Spontaneous sombusti on? 


NOEL 
Precisely. 


TUCKER: 
You mean the little blonde lady ? 


NOELS 
No - er «+ tall, thin, brunetti sh, 


TUCKER? 


Breathing reli ef) 


(As TUCKER erosses) 
No wonder Rosie defanded him. My best wishes, young friend, Td 
like to help you. 
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NOEL 


following up TUCKER) 
To be sure, my dear mother gave me some instructions, She told 
me how my father blushingly approached her - twenty-three years 
AZOeeeedut YT scaresly believe thet’s the fashion nowadays, 


Would you ? 


TUOCKERs 
Oh, long-drawn courts ps went out of date, when the taxis same 
ing This 49 the ace of speed, 


HOELs 
(Shaking his head, si ghing) 
T no idea how to win the heart of a young lady, And there's 
no one you ean go to, for good advice .« 


TUCKERS 
Oh, nowadays, a fellow doesn't beat around the bush << he 
goes Pight t¢ the mark, Just watch. 


ao 0) 
Oh, Sor 


CORA enters R,) 


GORA: 
What is it? 


NOELs — 
ng himeel f) 
T'm Professcr Noel Srurnham . 


CORASs 
(Survoe him from head to foot ) 
You look ite 


. TUCKERs 

(fo Noe?) 
See -- the young lady stanis here; and here you are. Now you 
Middle up right Glo se 

(Does so) | 
find her hand -~« 

(Does so) 
and just squeeze her till she can't breathe, 

(Dees so) 
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But Leurie? Stop? 


TUCKERSs 
Now you see that's the way, 
(Proudly) 
What do you say to that? 


NOEL: 
( founded ) 
Splendid! Y believe I shall try it « 


Not on mo, 


NOELSs 
(Seratching his head and faintly smi 14 ng) 
ae thing seems very simple, 
Shake’s Tugker's hand 
A thousand thanks, I"ve hed « college education. If think I 
sht to be wie to do Bhat 


surpri sed to see Noel) 


pr * 


ROSEs 
Ah, Noel! Cora told me you wore here, and thet you wanted to 
show me gome thing. 


(TYOCKER 2 sseg a smile and starts to rush off ) 
You're not running away? 


TUCKER s 


 (Sxiting RF) 
Wny I have the sane thing he has, and fT was going to show it to 


approaches ROSE several 


times and hesitates before speaking 
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ROSE? 
What's all this mystery? 


NOEL: 
(mth a emile of am embarrassed boy - Referring to Tucker 's exit): 
A most interesting man <-- and oh, 30 accomodating. 


ROSEs 
What did he tell you ? 


NOEL 
He s0idececel Shouldecese 


ROSE: 
What? 


KROELSs 
(with deoision - aside) 


bir ak ite 
(Gets very close and gently takes her hand ) 
ee oN eee Se 

(He kisses her several times) 


ROSEs 
But Mr. Burnham? I can't breathe. 


NOELs 


(Tremendovsly satisfied ) 
Exactlg. 


ROSEs 
But er <<< 


NOELSs 


(Aecenting each sentence with asqueege) 
I knew YT could do it - YT knew YT’ Gould do it -- T knew T 


could do 4teceeeAnd T can do 4t again « 


ROSEs 
My, Burnham..... really! How dere youd 
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; NOBLS 
(age ounded 
You're angry? And that was my Arst ki ss! 
ROSEs 
Really? 
NOELs : 
Honestly « 
ROSEs 
(S14 pping her hand in his - at] smiles) 
Oh, to be a man's Nrst love ou wonderfully well . 
NOEL 


Since I*ve met you T've grown five thousand years younger, And 
you - you fre eae 
to 


on, Noel? Madame Chekvoe sald it was written in the book of fate » 


NOELSs 
That ki ssf You know 7 believe T've wanted to kiss before, 
but I never quite understood where the peculiar feeling e¢ame Prom, 


ROSBs 
Noei? 
( embrace, Sud/eniy) 
Oh heavens, somebody is coming. 
(Exits quickly, 1.) 


NOELs 
(Throwing kisses after her) 
Until I see you agai ne 
(TUQKER enters R,) 


TUCK ERS 
Well, my friend, did it work? 


15. 
* NOELS 
So casily that I'm almost afraid she Kinder er - er ~ or ----« 


‘TUOKERS 
Anti of pated? 


NOELS 
Exactiy. YT'm going to Wr, Klinke today and ask for his consent ,. 


TUOR ERs 
Mr, Klinke? 
No ete 
Her father, 
TUOK ERs 


(Wth a wicked smile ) 
An, yes?! Yes. Gee-rusalem, but you're courageous? 


NOELS 
Do you know Mr. Klinke well? I'm so afraid to meet him, 


TUCKER: 
Oh, Just you go toward him, open your armsesccees 


NOEL 


(Throw ng his arms about Tucker ) 
Yes, I know -- until he can't breathe . 


/ 


. TUCKER: 
No, You open your arms and merely say, "Rejoice father, now TI am 
here*®, 


NOEL? 
(After » pause) — 
‘ Pather. eae? Why, father? 


16 » 


, TUGKERs 
Well if you expect to be his somin~laweseees 


NOELS 
Ah -- yes . Father? Call him father, ri ght off? 


TUCKER? 
This is the age of speed. 


NOEL 
Rejcice father now T am here, 


TUCKERs 
Oh, you @an *t imagine what an impression you °11 create with 
fust those few words. 


| NOET: 3 
(With a broad, bland om Le) 
Ah, yes -- J think he will like that, 


TUCKER: 
You follow me < and you'lisurely make an impression. Come out 
and heave a drink, just to put a little fre in your soul. 


NOEL: 
(With determi nation ) 
By Gewge, 7 will -- if you make 1t a @hotolate and malted mi lk. 


OR As ; 
(Mo has entered R, on the cuer “have a drink ") 
(Surprt sea) 
A érink? You two friends ? 


TUCKER? 
ean ; ¢ bh him) 
Friends? Thy Mr , Burnham's a great man. He ‘s the man this 
whole town 18 looking for e 
(CORA stands dumbfounded, ) 
(KITNKE enters 1., the picture of hopeless despai) 
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ae KLINKEs 

Cova? Cora? - who you looking at <= somebody go out 7? 


GORAs 
Why no - NOs 
(Just then the cuter door slams) 


KLINEEs 
Well what they doing - slemming the door, to see if the hinges 
wo 


rk? : 
(Sits, rubbing his forehead) 


GOR AS 
Papa, you sick -=- what ‘35 it? 


KLT NKEs 
Oh, I got something that didn't agres with me this morning, in 
my grape fruit? 


GORA 
Oh, poor papaf And look, 1 brought you a little present. 
(praws out a gypsy char) 


A luck piece - a charm that never fais ~ "Lucky you "11 be, for 
luck follows me *, It *s wonderful . 


KLINKEs 
Well, if anything ean give your poor papa luck, 4t's surely 
wonderful » 
4t back 


GORAS 
Aven *t you going to keep it? 


RLY NKEs 
All might - 1 - er = all right baby, But sweetie, my lucky 
days are over. The high cost of Uvings? 
{Arm around her whi speri ng) 
Cora + that yowmg fellow, that lawyer....where 1s he? 
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GORA 
My, Tucker? Papa, Mdn't you tell me I should never, never ses 
him again ? 
KIT NKEs 
A fine young scamp, Never in his office - not five minutes?! 
( ; GORAs 
Angri ly 
How do you know? How ean you say that? 


ELLY NX Es 
Ain ‘t I been there @ cozen times? 


CORA’ 
You? Hie off ice? Papal 


reid ELT NXE: 
Well er - er - TI mean - er - or =~ he 's a lewyer. I got 


business, Oh, don 't bodder your papa - he's a siok man? 


8 


(EMMA enters © on cues "aick man" ~ oxei tedly) 


EMMA: 
Ludwig, whet ‘s the matter with you ? All you men aick? y just 
come from Hausers* <- Edward is sick too == 2 regular epi demi G. 


KIT NKEs 
He ? ‘Sek? He should only cet what T sot . te don *t know 
how luoky he 18, 


CORAs 
(Starting to exit 1.) 
Papa, maybe it 's a little gripps coming. Shall I so upeteirse and 
Mix you a hot bath? 


( KIT NKEs 


Hot water! Hot water! Y been in enough hot water . 


(SIMA waits t411 CORA has exited, then rushes to her husband) 


* pin od ay o ed an ue > 


Latide a 8 


nae 
= * 
¥ sen 8? BUS ee eo. Se fe 
Aa, a Bs ay et Ae ee oki iad 
4 ' : 
PAR Silman? ta aie 
: * : sires gehen 
% ¥ ‘ ie. et ibs +a Hoe ae * ie 
meee Fe) t A Tak bay Re mS e v , 1g me ge +a . 3 e a a. ” ha 
. . A Reins ‘ ay ee 
hues eee Pik PS ds i. mts S ae © f. pray ; ry ? at estas w Nf, 
‘ * " - 
7 
. r azy hr 
P ® s, wee 
rat ce *> tr oie é _ * as Pie ree Dims yo rate eee - oval 
Psd we Cet 
ince 
® —— lene: « 
oF <5 »..4 2} VoTEN 6a Pr eh 
: Ct 2.2 
: 
ee OD 5 
4 eR) : A) 
# o? 
( “oy nb 
- ve AN Oe | MA Ries 
¥ Pur Th F Sh up 4 sik Lee on 
" / ete i y rt we ‘ 
7 ' } bd E24 at fene 4 7 — 
veiad . WPT Pet NED ROR Me RESEAT heeaee Lee eee 
- =. Py iy 


19, 
— BiMas 
Ludvig ~ today 1°21 find out, 


KII NKEs 


(Angri ly) 
Pind out what? 
EMYAS 
Who the father is. 
KLI NXE 


Boma darling -- sweetheart «- what the difference whether people 
got a Wittle more morals, or a Mttle less morals -- 80 long as 
they keep on eating mustard,. 


EMMAs 
Ludwig? Who knows whet 's be come of that poor innocent ehild, 
while the father may be living in luxury with his unsuspecting 
wife, At least we must open ber eyes. 


KLI NKEs 


(Gesping ) 


fuma darling, you *d better let them remain olosed, 


EMMAS 
Not mea, I"ve already started the investigation with Albert, 


KLI NK Es 
Albert ? That blocd hound? 
(Aside) 


And Cora gives me a luck pisce? 


EMMAS 
(Myeti & ed) 
But I oan't understand, te 's not near as energetic as usual, 
Says he's found out things -=- but it's only fair to see you 
rst. 


r Ly ad Re ea ae 


TRE 
iets AP ey ase aioekar’ aie Peet Latha whe 


Looe Me. hae eee “oer i 


Sheen VRS SteRmenD a4 ene Toe nt wah aneteedten $ 
wis abe oF GER “ehsit: gts >) day ore Se Steet of 


, “. Bye An, hy f 
‘ ar) we i 
pte Ot Me 
) wha gs 
e n'y 
* = 
% ; an 


205 
- RLY NREs 
Meg A fine luck plese? 


Baume + Bome darling - tell Cora to make that bath so — 
hot & man can’t live through it. 


OAs 
t*11 get 4t hot enough, Petter call me when Albort comes . 
(XEINKE in the thro f de " 
This time, Ludwig, we *re going to thy bottom of things. 
(Exits Re) 


KIT NKEs 
Ri ses Looks after her, Then starts to pace the room in a 


fury ) 
T want to see Medemeyer = that's all? Somebody shovld only 
gend me poisoned eandy, s0 I could feed it to Medemeyer, 


© 


TT EPEVEYER: 
A ousi 
Kili nko! 


KLY NK Es 
And he offers his hand as if T were his frt end? 


TI EDEVEYERs 
Porgi ve MBs Ludwi g. I Gan *t APORMy ee ene 


{MUINKE hits his head,pantomimi ng that Tieacneyes* a head is empty) 
Be ge ens co 


RII NKEs 
Exeuse me - it*s my mi steke°«-- my mistake -- yesterday YT sti11 
thought you had « little brains. TAoker -- Lawrenee Tucker? 
Bloodhounds are after me, led by Albert, Coming any minute. 
Albert! 
(Taki ng Medemeyer by yhe arn) 
He ‘s going to give me warning, before he mekes it public, 


TY EDEVEYER: 
Good heavens»? 
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KEI NK Es 
Well, 4t ‘s 4 nder ni oe of him anyhow, to come and give me warning, 


~Ty BDEMEYER:s 
Leave it to me = 111 Mx it. 


KLI NK Zs 
You Mxed it yesterday, 


TT EDEVEYERs 
Now Just trust to me «- 1°11 amooth it all over. 
(EMMA re-enters 2.) 


EMM Ag 
Oh, when I heerd the door I thought it was Albert. Ym on pins 
and needles « 


TT EDEMEYER: 
We ALT. + are « 
UM As 
Have you heard anything ? Tt appears this man is well known in 
towne 
TT EDEMEYERs 


Come, Smma, be sensible , Think of this poor man. 


EMMAs 
Poor man? Are you forgetting that helpless child . 


TY EP EMEYER: 


{Letting it slip) 
Hasn *t he been getting sixty dollars a month? 


KLY NKBe 


(Almost at the same time ) 
NO, forty, 


EMMAs 
Porty --sixty? What doyou men; know about this oni 1d? 
(EACH of the NEN trying to " Sush? the other behind his back ) 
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2 22 ° 
TY EDEMEYERs 
Child- bosh? le *s twenty-four years old, 


Baas 
And how did you know that? 


TY EDPEMEYERs 
Seeing his sM» - signalling to Klinke - helplessly) 
Well - I -- YOU BlGecoeses 


EMMAS 
{wth susp of on) 
Please explain? 


Tr EDEMEYER: 
Now Emma, now see here , Those things happen every day. 
Don*t take it so serlouslye.eeeShe was only a dancer, 


EMMAs 
What do you mean? Only 4 dancer? 


Tr EPEVEYERs 


(Pri ght ene a) 
Well Te eevee 
KIY NEE: 
(Orossing - unfer his bresth) 


<y™ darn fat Foor? 


his Mps frantically trying to sl gnal silence to TM edoneyor ) 


a EMMAs 
(To_™ edomeysr) 
You know more about this....«.-J see it on your face. 


Tr EDEMEYER: 
T saad Teesleososnct 2 thi ng. .+»-but Ludwi Beorece 


EMMAS$ 
My husband? Yhet has my husband got to dow th 1t? 
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23. 


i KLINKEs 
Bana? Emma darling, don 't get yourself exeited , 


TY EPEMEYERs: 
Not him? Not him?! Yt 's all my fault . 


EMMA: 
Yaur fault? 


TI EDEMEYER: 
I mean, I let the cat out of the bag? 


EYMA$ 
Tiedemeyer, are you the man? 


TY ENEMEYERs 
No, Teese see 


EMMASs 
Don *t lie...... Let your consojence speak, Make a clean 
breast . Tell all. 


TY ENDEMEYERs 
But, Emma! oma itvwasn 't me? 


KILI NKEs 
It wasn ‘t him. 
EMMAS 
How should you know ? Vere you THERE ?? Tome in here, 


Ti ecomeyer, 


(Pointing to 1.) 


T want to question you alone . All alone. 


TY EPEMEVERs 
But Emma. 
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e EMMA: 
Albert's too slow for me, 
EP EXEYER hesitates 
If you don ‘t dare to face me -- then J know the reason why. 


TIEDSMEVER: 
All right, Snma-- all right. 
NKE a hopeless look and follows EMA cff 1.) 


KLINKEs 
That fat fool, he....he ™ xed it? 
(LENA enters 6.) 


LENAs 
Mp, Peanis cutside looking f@ you. 


; EIT YKEs 
Albert ? Good mcht? 
taking out luck piece ) 
Who the devil gave me this’! A luck pieced? 
(Nervously ) 
I‘g busy. 


LENAs 
He said he must speak to you alone . 


KLI \KEs 
(Hopeless - surrent ori ng) 
Well, what's the difference -- all right. 
( exits and KLINME crosses to the keyhole to see if he ean 
ts head 


Albert -- Albert -- what excuse - wnot.....oh, let it comel? 
aT FEAN enters % He looks around cautiously, but at 
frst does not see Zlinke, KITNKE locks up 


ATBEPTs 
Ludwig, are you alone? 


KIY WKEs 
Yes, yes. “%o ahead, 
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ae 254 
ALBERT: 
T must have a word with you. : 


KLT NK Es 


(Rising courageously ) 
Out wth it Tell me you knows You know who the father is ? 


ALBERT: 
I"ve carried this secret for years . 


KLI NK Es 
Whet? And never whi spered a word to my “fe. 
(Grasping his hand) 
Albert, I should never have thought thet of you.e You know 
formerly I always disliked you, 


| ALBERT: 
(Almost in tears ) 
But now it’s bound to come out, 


KLT NK Es 
( Moved) 
The way he sympathizes with me? 


ALBERT: 
T*we been over to Mr , Tucker's office, He has @ copy of her 
telegrom, A lawsuit <= there, on the M rst column of the 
newspapers?! 


KILY NKEs 
Yes, T SUes8s further decepti on i Sesessoe 


ALBERT: 
Useless . But Luiwig, it “s only fait that the story be made 
public with its extenuating circumstances, We'll say that 
twenty-five years ago "Pink Tomi noes"... cesses 


KLY NKEs 

(Rising ) 

Por heaven's sake, you ain ‘t soing to make me sft here and H sten 
to that from your 14 ps? 
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26. 
ALBERT? 
But you must hear it from me first, as you will soon be hearing 
4t from el] the world 


KLT NK Bs 


Now he's getting mean again. 


ALBERT: 
She was called the rightning Bug, Morning, noon and ni ght 
that cirl was busy rehearsing and practising new steps, T begged 
her to go out to supper with me, 


EL NE Ee 
You? 


ALBERT s 
Yes -- but she wouldn't, She couldn't. 


KLINE Es 
(Coming to him, laying an arm on his shoulder) 


Yes, T know -- T know -- always busy. Albert, you're a darn 
lucky fellow - she was practising new steps, 


ATBERTs 
But she made an exception, 


KIT NEE: 
What do you mean <= an exception? 


ALBERT: 
Stole @ few minutes from her work, 


KLINK Es 
Stole? 


ALBERT: 
(Prou@iy) 
IT was the only man she had time to meet? On Tuesdey, Thursday 
and Sundey afternoons, 
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ELI NKBs 
Me «=~ after the life T've lead to even think such @ thing 
possi ble, 


I 

ALBERTs a 

Ludwig, dear Ludwig, I apologize, What I ment was, no men expect® 
to be found out, I'd forgotten all about her. She told me she 4 
was going to remember me et Shristmas time . y 


KIJ NKEs f 
Oh -- going to remember you ? ! 


ALBERTs 
She did . This pi oture, 


KLI NK Bs 
Wrapped in holly berries? 


ALDERTs 
By George,you've struck it ri ght. 


KLT NKEs 
(Taking the picture, then looking at Albert) 


Wonderful likeness, 


ATBERTs 
Viee president of the League -- what will they say to me ? 


KILI NK Es 
Just as bald headed as you, 
r_the picture) 
Oh, whet *s written on the back ? 
(Reads) 
"Hello Popsie, how é'ye do, 
Here's a little Christmas present for you,* 


ALB EDT: 
How can you take such @ serious thing so funny? 
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29. 
, KLI NEBs 


(Qn detweon his laughter) 


Tuesday, Thursday and Sunday. 


ALBERT: 
What could I do? A week before my marri ace. Every month 
I*ve been sending an allowance. 


KLI NK Es 
bert ‘'s 14 ps) 
How much, Albert? I'm termibly interested. How much? 


ALBERT? 
Seventy dollars, 


KLY NKEs 
(Oressing - in « transport of Joy) 


I always said you were a rotten, bad, business mant!? 


ALBERT: 
And worse tc come -- it's going to be doubled. She needs more, 


KLY NKEs 
the part) 
Of course -- the cost of Mving has gone upe 


AIBERTs 
If that isn’t exactly what she wired/?? Double sllowance on 
account of high cost of living. It *11 stand me a hundred and 
forty. 


LINKEs 
And I cet off with only eighty dollars, 


ALBERT? 
What the cevil do you mean? 


KLT NKEs 
Oh, T got a picture Just like you, 
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30. 
ALBERT: 
Ludwi gf 


KLINE Es 
And the same nice poetry written on back. 


ALBERTs 
Ludwig! For how long have you been carrying this evi dence of my 
guilt? 


KLYI NKEs 
Since twenty-five years ago “hm stmas day. 


ALBERTs 


(As it dawns on him) _ 
wnat?! 


KIT 1KEs 
(Putting his erm around him) 
We two got to stand together. No doubled allowance/? 


ATBERTs 
(As he realizes) — 
Then it is your child? 


KLT NR Es 
Oh, no, Albert - you spoke first, 


ALBERTs 
No, Ludwig, I give it to you. 


KLINKEs 
You ‘re always giving away such mice Mttle presents. T give it 
strat ght back. 


(Taki ng him by the arm ) 
Anyway, he belongs Bowe to you. T put up forty, you put up 


seventy. 


ALBERT: 
Ludwig, we're a couple of idiots. 
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KLI NKEs 

But always remember, dear Albert, you ‘re st{1l thirty dollars 
more then me. Amd Albert, I was so afreid to see you. Now 
we ‘re partners -- stand together . 


; ATLBERTs 
No doubled allowance?! 


KIY NKEs 
Pown with the high cost of ving??? That lawyer ean't prove 
two men are both fathers, Vetro safe « 


ALBERTS 
But fmma? 


KLI NK Gs 
Well you and I and Edward Hauser are the committee to track down 
the feather. Vetre safe. We two papas are the majority. 


ALBERT: 
Ien't :t wonderful, 


KLY NEG: 
The relief! Have a drink. 


ATBERTs 
Here, Ludwig, - here, T drink to youteceece 


KLT NK Es 
No, Albert! Nonsense? VYetre drinking to youtece.ess 


_ ALBERT: 
No, Rudwig, I gave him to you, 


KLT NK Es . 
Wait a minute? Wait @ minute, dear Albert, Why fight over 1t? 
We'll kill him, 


ALBERT: 
¥411 him -- «heat do you mean? 
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32 o 
KLT NKEs 


Why Kill. 

ALBERT: 
Kill ? 

KLINKBs 


Ain't we the majority ? The childis dead. 


ALBERTS 


(Grasping Klinke's with foy ) 
Ludwig? Ludwig? Thy have you wasted that wonderful brain on 


mustard? The chi ld is dead. 


(after a moment) 
But Edward Hauser, He *s on the eommittes, Yhat"ll he say? 


KLINK és 
Ain't you and 7 the majority? 


(%th mock tragedy) 
Six months ago, typhoid fever ended the poor blighted 141 fe. 


AIBECTs 
Hurrah, the child is dead? 


KLI MKEs 
Drink - drink - drink to the dear departed? 
(LENA enters 6.) 


TENAS 
Mr, Klinke, @ young man has celled! 


KILI NKE: 
What sort of = young man? 


_ LENAS 
He was here tocay and tyesterday, 


ELI NEE: 
What does he want? On business ? 
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(Smt 1 ng at the thought of the romance ) 
IT imagine it's something to dowith family matters. 


. 336 
LENAS 


RLY NKEs 


Pami ly matters? 
(To Alibert) 
Pamily matters? J can't see anyone. 


Oh, I think 7 
chi 1d. 


(Terrified ) 
What did she 


Oh fool4 sh! 


LEMAs 
know what itis. After all this concerns your 


KLI NKEs 
say? Albert? 


ALBERT? 
You're only nervous today. 


ELI NXEs 


What's his name -- you know? 


LENAs 
Yos, - Noel, T heard ‘em say it ‘s beeause he wes & Christmas 
dbabye 
KLY NK Es 
(Graspi ng Bean) 
Albert? 
ALBERT: 


(Making a bowdé to get away ®% lst ) 


I%m goinge 


(To Lena) 


RLI NX Es 


T won't sce ANYONE, 
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34 
LENAs 7 
Oh,.Mr, Kiinke,think cf the trouble that'd cause, Mrs, Klinke, 
es poor dear — ~~ after all, remember, you ‘re a father, 
LENA exits oe 


KILI NKEs 
My Gott, does everybody know! 


ALBERTs 


(Who has rushed to dow PR, Ist) 
Goodbye? 
KLINE Es 
(Calling frantically ) 
Albert? 
ALBERTs 


What *s the good of a mafority when the child is here and sli w 7 


(Just as KITNKE gets to exit, ATRERT slams the door in his face 
and exits) ai 


NEE turne to find NOEL stendin NOE laughs timidly, 
anc stretohes out Ms arns 


Me 


NOSLSs 
Father? 


KLY NK Es 
My boy? Hush? Quiet? 


NOEL: 
What’ the matter? 


KLI NE Ss 
It *s a terrible shocks 
unma, through his pockets) 
Tho the devil gives me a Jugh piece ? 


NOEL? 
(Mth deen ) 
Bub you will receive me as a father shevld ? 
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KLI NKEs 


" ; 
eee doors Le end R, to see if anyone is listening ) 


NOEL? 
Mr, Tucker said he was a very emotional man. 


But it couldn “t be delayed forever . This moment, half of 
heppiness, half of sorrow, must come to every father . 


KL NKEs 
T know -- Y know. But we were such a happy family, my mma, 


“my Cora and I -= we three, 


NOELSs 
And now the thres are four. You heve a gon . 


RLY NEEs 
Well, you don 't need to keep repeating that! 


NOEL$ 
And T shell always treat you as if you were my regular father, 


KIT NEE 
Poor boy, he wants to be kimi, Yore like me than his mother ,. 


NOEL: . 
Only say that you ‘re perfectly satisNtied with me. 


KILI NKEs 
Well, dear boy, it 's pretty late to make any alterations now. 


NOEL8 

That's the sgarit. 

(Asi de) 
I'm jollying him up just as he said T should, 

(Sitting on the arm of Kiinke's ghar ) 
Now I*m accepted all around. 

nke * 

You know my name is Noel -- JT was born on Christmas “ay. 
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KLINKEs 
Don *t you suppose J know that, 


NOEL 
Well then esvsess 
"Cheer up Popsie, how d‘ye do, 
Here's a littie Shristmas gift for you." 


RIT NKEs 


(Rushing to door 1.) 
12 you hold your tangue? 


(Peeks in the keyhole } 
Thank heaven, they haven't overheard, 


(Somes down = looks Noel over ) 
The imege of Albert, 


NOEL: 
Why do you look at me sc queerly ? 


KLI NKEs 
T was looking for the l4keness? 


NOELS 
That's odd, Quite a quentity of people think they find a 
resemblance, 
KIT NK Es 
Yes, Y can easily understand that? 
(Laughs) 
NOEL: 


And the last thing mother told me was to be sure and sive her 
love to your wi fe. 


KIT NE Es 
Are you crazy ? 1°11 tell her <--T'11 tell her. My wife is 
terribly busy just now, lookins after the affairs of the Pur ty 
League. 


NOEL: 
(Proudly) 
So is my mother » 
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RLINKE 
What? TS she a member? 


4 NOELs 
Ie she? She ‘'s president of hor lo¢eal branche 


, KIT NKBs: 
That's a fine league -- 1, Albert and the lightning Bug -- 
that 's a fine Purity League. 
(LENA enters C .) 


LENAS 
Mr, Klinke, your wife says the water is hot, 


HLT NKEs 
Well run, tell her to keep it sold ng/. 
(LENA exits ©) 


NOETLS$ 
You see mother is so anxious that Y should marry . 


RLY NE Ge 
IT see, ITs that why you come to me ? 


NOELs 
Well, naturally. Mrst Y must get the father *s consent . 


RLY NK Es 
Yes, TY understand . 
Aside ) 
With 2t all a very good cbed ent son, 


NOELs 
T hope you've nothing against its 


KLY NKEs 
Noe - it ‘*s the best thing for young folks , 
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. NOEL: 
(About to embrace him) 
Father? 


KIY NK&s 
Don't keep repeating that? 
{Anxt ously) 
See heré, YOUNG MAaNes esesce 
Glancing around room ) 
control you feelings, my boy. What do you do for a li ving? 


NOEL 
T*m an Egyptologist , abylonian, Assyrian, Cunei form 
writing, anciont insert pti onS.eccsce 


KLY NK Es 
Bosh! You should have learnt a useful trace where you can earn 
a good li ving. 


NOEL: 
But mother always said to me, "follow your own bent, my child, 


- @ven if you never earn a penny. Your father is rich enough 


to always look out for you,” 


KLY NK Zs 
(Between his teeth) 
Hasn’t she got the oute ideas now? 


(Laugh ng) 
And of course, now that it's a question of my marriase, he %11 
probably settie an income on me, 


KIINKEs 
Wnat*ll happen next 7? 
(Angrt ly} 
We *1] talk that over - yet - the amount . 
(Crossing to ©.) 
Yell talk that over - yet! Those things are not so quickly 
eettled, 
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NOELs 


. Ien'’t he the mereenary man? 
. (ALPERT BEAN enters Richt ist) 
| ALBERT: 
ld ston to me, Lucwi Sesess 
Noel 
ExX¢Cuse MGe 
NOEL $ 
Gooc day. 
AIBERTs 


(Stares at him and turns to ¥Klinke as they come down) 


Tho is this queer looking shap? 


KILINK Es 
My dear Albert, don’t you know? 


“vig ALBERT? 
TS 164 cceeee??? 


KIT NY Ee 
Tt GBeoeenss 


{wi spers it in his ear) 


ALBERT? 
Te 4t poset ble? 
(Holds out his arms to Noel) 


Yotinc ces you MPOeececen My SOMs 


(Hugs him ) 
RORLs = 
(Surpri sed - backs away and turns to Klinke ) 


I say now, who is this demonstrative gentleman ? 


KIT NKEs 
q A velation of yours: 
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NOEL 
Ohf Glad to know you . 
(Shekes Albert's hand ). 


ALBERTs 


(Wiping the tears from his eyes -- moved } 
And Tf to see you. 


Takes nold of Noel's chin and turns him toward K1li nke) 
Te you see shat I mean? e perfect image of yo 


NOEL? 
You're all quite astounding at finding resemblances, 


RLY NK EBs 
(Taki ng NOEL by shoulder and turning him toward Albert ) 
Nonsense, Look, You must see it yourself, Your nose - 
your eyes, 


ALBERTs 
Anyway not a bit like his mother, 


NO ELS 
To you know my mother? 


ALBERT? 


S14 ghtly. 
(Winking at 


KLY NKEs 
Albert, you 11 be pleased to hear <-- she too belongs to the 
Purity League. 


ATBERTs 
What? 


a —— eel le 
_ 
= 


Heel 


: { apeata, Soman i Bit Berner? | 
Je ASOk WET RAR 7 One 


Nin eats 


+e my Gi) “sable bis 


Peet ke 
ei 
Warern ov ‘eee 
Gat of: mameked ooOF cy > “aut ao? pemaely ef BF cd ba 
‘yerent 
armen” 


41 « 


KILI NKEs 
You -- sho 's only President of her branche 


ALBERT s 
Marvellous? 2 


KIY NKEs 
(Gireling his arm Shrough Albert's) 
And Albert -- I know you'll be more pleased to hear, now that 


the boy is going to marry, his dear mother says that his father 
vill have to settle an income on him 


; 
.  ALBERTs 
The devil you say? 

| | 
| ; NOELs 

* Coming to him pleasantly) 


Oh, & much fatter dowry than mother receives, She says it's 
necessary the way the cost of Hving has gone upe 


ATBERTs 
The high ecst of Mvingf And I voted the Democratic ticket! 


KLY NKEs 
So did Te 


(Suddenly looki ng out the window) 
There's tdward coming? Good Heavens - if the minority should 
catch the majom ty with their son. 


ALBERT: 
(To Noel) 


Wait here? And don 't say a word . 


ee a eS eel 


KLT NK Es 
P ' (To Noel) 


Better put on your hat and hurry «= meet me at noon at my 
office, 139 Market Street - we "11 have luneh. 
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: ALBERTS 
My dear boy? | 


* ELT NEBs 
We'll side-track Edward and take him into the library. 


(Starts to exit, suddenly recollects ) 
Where's my life preserver? 


(Crosses to table - picks up charm, KIYNKE and DEAN exit 
hastily) _ s 


NOEL 
(tn a daze) 


I wonder, I wonder if I"ve done it rightly . 
(Pauses - thinks) 


Still, they couldn't have treated me kinder -- if I'd been 


' their own son. 


{ROSE enters 7.) 


ROSE3 
Oh, my dear! Noel, what's the matter? 


NO ELS 
I*ve just spoken to your father. 


RO SEs 
W e211? 


NOEL . 
I'm accepted. Treated me splendid . He cells me son already. 


ROSES 
(Biatea) 
Noel? Oh, you ‘re setting to do things so wonderfully 


‘quick . Why just this minute T sew him coming up the street, 
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NOELS 
Oh no -- we had quite a chat, Exeellent friends. Going to 
have lunch together, this noon. 


ROSEs 
Oh Noel, my hapst nese is complete? Now! do believe in fortune- 
tellers, 


NOEL: 
T wonder if Tt can find my way? What oar do Y teke to get to 1359 
Market Street? 


: ROSEs 
139 Market Street? The Milwaukee Mustard Company??? Uncle 
Klinke?? Y thought you spoke to father, 


Bs NO EL: 
«He 4s your ot ion t he? 


ROSE: 
Of course not. My father ig Edward Hauser, the brewer, 


NOEL? 
(Down in the dumps) 
Rose’ Oh, Rosef Pear heart, a rose wth any other name 
would please me {ust the same , And you ‘re not Miss Kili nke? 


ROSEs: 
{A bit sore) 
Pretty nearly time you knew my name, considering you ‘re goings 
to marry me, 


NOELS 
Oh, what a world full of trouble? Last might I wired my 
mother that at Mrst sight T loved Miss flinke, 
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‘ ROSEs 
Great heavens! - you *11 have to correct the mistake -- 
speak to my father. 


(Terri fi ed) 


Agai ne Before T do, 1"11 have to swallow another chocolate 


ihe 
| ' 
| and malted milk. 


ROSES 
But, dear heart, you were successful the Mrst time -=- and my 
father ««<-- 


NOEL8 


(exiting with her) | 
Oh, T Blways have to do twice the work -- to get helf the results . 
exit 


ie 
t the same time KITNKE peeks in from L.) 


| KLY NKEs 
| It's all right , Thank heaven, he 's gone « 


(ALBERT BEAN and EDWARD HAUSER enter from 1.) 
. | 


| EDWARD? 
Yes, 1 just hurried from your house, dear Albert, to see 
. whether you had any suecess in A scovering that worthless father « 


BEANS 
| Edward, you know me -- night and day I’ve worked. But 
unfortunately - most unfortunately my best efforts have led to 
nothi nge 
{fach secretly shows deli ght ) 


KLY NKEs 
And I -- YI <= I"ve worked myself sick on this case ¢« 
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EDWARD: 


| aoe it seams to ms, govilemen -- that if three energetic 


8 like us oan uncover nothine, it must te put down.....as 
He erates my at ory 


leaaied: and a little eudgion Wy it) 


KLINE: 
I think that’s a very fine sugeestion? What do you say, 
Albert? 


ALBERT : 
ly dear Klinke, you took the words out of my mouth. 


BOWARDs 
Then, gentlemen, if that is the opinion of the majority, I will 
be clad to make the report -- unanimous, 
(Grosses with a tread smile. Hunming a cay tune between his 
lips, he is tickled that thay are not sausing him trouble) 


KLINE? 
(Aside to Albert) 


| Ites a wonderful thing to have « majority. 


ed ee 


a 


EOWARD: 
And as for the childee..,. 


KLINICS: 
I*ve a sugrastion -- I"ve heard sees 
(ALT, SHREZ put their heals together) 


EDGAR: 
Alarmed 
What? 
KLINICE 
It's aeercst where I hear 4 it from -=- tut there’s a rumor that 


the poor child is dons 5 Tish the troubles of life. 


ALB ERD : 
Klinke? ~~ gurious. I heard that identical news fram private 


 +gourges -~ that the child is dead. 
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BDOGARD 
(Ower joyed) 
Gentlemen, there?’......¢nare you've uncovéred a mat reassuring 
detail. 


KLINE: 
In fact s0 sure am I, that I*d te almost ready to report that 
the poor child.....+«Wnat do you say, Albert? 


ALD ERE ¢ 
I don’t think thee?’s any questionof it. 
(Anxiousiy ) 
But how do you feel, Edward? 


; BDWAR D2 
Gent laien, as the great American dellar says -- in the union 
there is strencth. If that be the epinion of you two 
members I should osonsider it my saored duty to make ihe 
report -- unanimous. 
{KLINKE and ALSEPL vreathe a sich of tremendous relief << 
BDWARD crosses Congratulating himself) 


ERI Sie 
Glea - Orator sr 
Then, fellow mnbers, - this committse will report -- afte a 
searching, and pains-takinz investication; it is unable to 
trace a single olue of the werthiesas father. Bul we are happy 
add, that a kinder - a better ~ 6 ~ Br geseee 


BDGARD: 
Providence ecerssee 


KLIWCEe 
A kinder Providence has taken the child -- home forever. 


ALBERT ¢ 
By neerre, Klinks, you should have bean City Alderman? 


ENGARDs 
(Taking Klinke’s hand) 
I think, cenilemen, 2 can congratulate ourselves - we've done 
a good day*s work. 
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ALBERT: 
(Grasp in ex's 
With searching thoroughness? 


ELIMKR: 


(Zwining his hands with the other two so that they form.» 
oircle 


And entirely satisfactory -- «11 around! 


As the THREE MEN atand with olasped hands EMA enters 4.) 


BitHtAs 
My dear vdward, have vOuUseees 


HOWARD: 
Unfortunately, dear Emm, even we three are ut our wits! ends. 
It would sean that the man we'rs searching for, has ¢isappeared 
from the face of the earth 


EMMA’ 
So? Gell then -- I*1 tell you. 


ALBERS ¢ 
(Alarmed - to Klinke) 
Good Lord, she knows? 


KMULUINKEs 
‘Zo Bean) 
tick ty me # 
EDWARD: 


(Over L.} 
Now thar'11 find me out, 


EMMAS 
You would never believe it possible. 


SDEARD: 
Who is it? 
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EMMA: 
A member of my oun family. 


‘ ALBERS & 
She means mee. 
| BLINKS 
{Aside to Albert) 
No, me 
BOWAR?s 
(His lips just munbling) 
Me! 
(To ana) 
Our family? 
RMMAS 


Yes. He @anfessed it here himself. Unole Tiedemoy er. 
(ant or TI EDSIEYER 1. hanring his head) 


ALBERT 
Tisdemey er! 


KLINE: 
Tisdemey or? 
(KLINKE and ALBEPT doubtle up with lauchter) 


EDGAR Ds 
You, Anthony? 


EMMAS$ 
I forced him to confess. Yow what do you say? 


ROGAN s 
(io SLedeneyer) 
You ought to be ashamed of yourself, Anthony! 


ALBERT: 
Tiedemeyer, I never want to look on your wisked face againe 
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KEINKH: 
And as for me -- me -- Tiedemeyer, I'm too moved to speak. 


EMMAS 
(As she exits) 
Now, I*ll ring up the ladies of the Rxeoutive Board and 
the whole town shall know. 
Cixite 6.) 


RUINS: 
Tiedemeyer, what's the waning? Are you shouldering the 
blame to save ms? ) 


TI EDRMZYER # 
Oh, Ludwig, T could bluff yeu, but I couldn't blaff that wife 
of yours. I*veo been segvetiy garrying one of those picturss 
for twonty-five years -- and sending sixty dollars....;,., 


: ALBERT ¢ 
Zen dollars cheapsr than mee 


KLINE Ss 


(Tick] ed) 
I*m still low man. 


TIMELY RR: 
When you eonfessed yesterday I thousht that was my way cut -~ 
so I kept mum, Up to y wterday I thoucht I was the only 
guilty one. Way, the swore, that she made an exesption in my 
@as¢ -- that for m sake she stole a few minutes fram her 
rehearsals -- from tan to twelve in the morning. 


RULIMKSs 
Can you teat it? 


SI Dsoy Re 
(Anerily ) 
But now, don’t think I'm going to take the blames alone! 
Ludwig, you've confessed to me -- you've got to share it. 
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KLIN: 
If I have to share ii, Albert has to share it too -- he 
confessed to me 


EDWARD: 
(Suda 
What’ The thres? And I[*ye bem serving on the same 
committee with you three reprobat es? 


KLINRS 
Sonet you try to give us away «= we three are a majority. 
And lock what it Gost use Forty ~ aeevarseas 


SIBOBRY Be 
Sixty weaes 


ALBERT ¢ 
Seventyeeccesstumpy she skipped fifty. 


HUI WA 
Oh, Edward, stick with us -- some day you may need a friand? 


EMMA ?$ 
(Re-sntering exoitedly) 
T*yva phoned = phoned the naws to each of the women on the 
committee and they're scoing to find the shild, 


KUL NAS 
iy dear @ma -~ wait, walt -- prepare fer a shook? 


HMMA? 
Wnst do you mean? That the poor child is secece 


KLIN: 
You've guessed it from my voice. 
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‘ KLIWKE: 
Yes, he has teen cathered to his fathers sseceres 
(Throueh door 6, NOEL is seem aporoaght SE 
on. Suddenly she pushes him tuto room and disappears 


down hallway) 
NOEL: 
(Limidly) 
Please exouse me if I disturs yous 
ALB ERT ¢ 
(#urious) 
There he is? 
RUT Wes 
_(P labbergast ed) 
The devil? What comes now? 
NOEL Ss 
(fo Klinke) 
Mr. Klinks, I*ve mde a awful mistake -- I find you are notesss 
BuMMAs 
Ghat? 
WOEL: 
(Looking around erbarrasaed) 
Gould any of you tell me which ons is Mr, Hauser? 
BOWAR D8 
(Sury ris ed) 
‘Who are you, sirg I'm Hauser. 
NOSLs 
(Stretehing out his arms to him) 
Pather? 
fHurs him) 
TIED BLY ER: 


Providense? 
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MLINKZ: 
(Zo, Albert) 
No wond@ -- he was slreys unanimous, 


NOR? 
Aren*t you going to receive me a8 a father should? 


EDWARD: 
Who told you to call ms father? 


WO RL 
(Fiust god) 
Why, tha *s what Mr, Lawrences Tunkoreseses 


EDVARD 
(Sinking into » shair) 
My God, he's betrayed m secret. I told him the whole story 
andeeesseOh friends, Lrienise oeess 


WMAs 
Ther you -- you ~-...5..2and the ladies committcs -- they'rs 
spreading the wrong news. 
(She exits 6. 


ALI MES: 
Edward, what doow this mean? 


EDGAR: 
I -~- I*m the missing Link -- I'm the missing fifty. 


KLI Wis 
What? 


HOWAR I: 
Listen. -~- Tventy-five years aco on Monday, “ednesdy 
and Prida@y afternosness++os 


(Ati three men interrupt hin) 
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RUINS: LIRDEMEY ERs ALB ERT 
I got off the cheapest- Lend me a pencil. Where's my fountain 
it cost MBseevsnsd pen. 
FOUR $ & 


the baok of envelopes to write on) 


KLINKEs BEDARD: TILEDEMEY ER: ALBERT: 


12 times 40 times 12 times SO times 12 times 60 12 times 70 
BSbevases 25-6 times 25. times 25-6 


(KLINKE figuring and sorsteching his head.  B2VAR® vuriad 


over his fi BSe pi Sig OOK we n 
ALBEST Bitine the end of his penoil -- 


ALL FOUR MBN working frantically while NORL gazes on in 
aosolute bewilderment) 


KLINKEs EDWARD: TI RDEMA GR: ATBERT s 
12,000. 15,006. 15,000. 21,000. 
{During the following tne expression ef ash man must be 


distinctive. Kil! sits ba neers in 8 9 


as in w daze too frichtened to speak, rushes down to GO. 45 


if to exit. He runs plumb inte the anus of LAWRENOR QUUAm 


wno is entering) 


NOEL ¢ 
For the Lord's sake, who are these four book-kespors? 


TUOKER ¢ 
Thy » my toy, thea're your anoestors ~- they're your Zour 
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DISOOVER Ds ALBERT, EDWARD, TIEDEMEYER eagh putting 
their envelop? with calculations in their 
inside vest pocket. At the rise, 
re-enters 0. His coat mussed, his hair 
ruffled. 


KLINKE: 
Out! I*yve thrown him out. 


ALBERT ¢ 
Thrown him out? 

KLINKEs: 
The front door. 

EDGAR: - 


(Rising, getting his hat) 
must @st hold of m wife - put the whole blame on Tieds- 
Mey Gis 


TI RORY ER ¢ 
But let me supreste reese 


KLINKG? 
Ticdemeyer, you've mate enough sugcestions. You @an stand 
the blame. Ain,t you the bachelor? 


ATR Es 
(As he gets his hat and coat - t@ TLedemey er) 
You go to some other city - out Fest - the wilds.ef Ganada = 
South Amerioa. 


KLIMKEs 
And to make it wp to you <- don*t we pay you the allowance we 
formerly paid her? 


EDVARD: 
You profit ty the high cost of living. 
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ts he fills his pookets with cigars) 
Goodbye, dear Klinke. 


TIZDEMEY ERs 


(With a deep si¢h) 
Peru + Brazil - in my old days ~ Brazil! 


KLINKEs 
Nonsense’ God's own country. They raise the finest mistard in 
the world. 


TI RORMAY Re 
(Sadly and weakly) 
I don't know whether it's worth the money. 


BOARD: 
Comes on. Goodbye. 


KUINKE? 
(Again merry) 
How up in my room - tear up the reesipts - burn up the picture - 
and whew «---= I'm a free man agains 
ZDEMEYER, S59ARD and ALB 


crosses to doom, Re) 


TI BOM YER ¢ 
Write to me sometime -- in Bragil. 
(THEY exit ) 


(Tust as KLINE opens door, R. he runs into CORA hat and 
eoat on) 


MORAL 
Papa, where you rushing to? 


KLINKE: 
Tt*s all richt -- the country’s saved. No more worrying over 
the hich oost of living 
He rushes ed, 
5 staring after him, LENA enters a, ) 
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" CORA 
Lena, is my bag packed? 


| 


LENA 
Bverythineg. Miss Rose is here. 


ORAS 
Lena = not a word < + not even to Rose! 
(ROSE enters 0.) 
ROSE: 


Cora, = going out - whee? 


ORAS: 
Oh -er = just out. Oh, Rome, at last I*ve gotten rid of hime 


ROSB: 
Rid of whom? 


SORA: 
That milksop professor. I saw it from mr window - father threw 
him out. 


ROSBs: 
What did he do? Yhaty7?? 


GORA: 
Threw him out. Bag and barraret 


ROSEe 
Heavens --= did he hurt himselr? 


LENA? 
Not moh...sHees such 4 nies boy. And he seems to mean right. 
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ROSE: 
away the tears) 
I should think he does. 


LENA look st her surprised) 


LENA? 
Oh = ah «-— 


CORA: 
Why, Rose, I never suspeoted for a sedontle s-s 


ROSE: 
Didn't he leave me any message? 


LENA? 
His last words were - he'd come back if he died in the attempt. 


(NOEL, a little the worse for hard usage, carrying his 
travelling bac, enters &, at gue: “died”, He comes down 


NOLL: 
And here I anf? 


ROSZs 
Noel? What dossit ail mean? 


KOEL + 
How should I know? I wont to your father - just like you teld 
me = and stretehsd out my arms and eerees 


ROS Bs 
Just like Mr. Tuoker told yeu? 
’ ‘ NORL: 
Exactly. Preoisely, 


And the four of *on - thay all seamed to have a grudge 
against més 


(Miserably ) 
Why, I*ve never done anyone amy harm -- in my whole life. 


etl L OL ems a KA beagee ONE eve at 


\ , ip 4 
ih Ha fe oa 
: . afXi 5 i 
> we aes) ed eee 


ROSE: 
Oh, there's some mistake - somewhere. 


NOEL 
There can’t tee I marked every direetion down on my ouff. 


ROS ke 
Maybe you changed your shirt? 


WRT: 
No. 


(Shows her ths cuff) 
Sse And now Iam on my way to the depot. But I couldn't 
leave without a respectful goodbye. Shall we never meet again? 


ROS ie 
And we were peing to be so happye 


NOEL: 
We might have bem the Gupid and Psyche of modern times. 


HOELs 
Ge could have set the world an example. 


ROSEs : 
We were so congenial. ye were never going to quarrel or fight 
CORA motions LENA to leave the levers alone.  Surins follow 


they sianéd a moment looking at them, then seftly tiptos 
to the door - just as NOEL and ROSE kiss the: ve eagh 


other a look of amazement and slip out) | 


NOEL ¢ 
Life was to ve one long lingering kiss. 
(ROSE lays her hand on his lips) 
And kiss. 
(Kisses her) 
And kiss +- 
(Same play) 
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ROSE: 


(Sighing) 
Ah, dear? 
4 WOEL? 
(Same play) 
And I hed pictured it all so wonderful. Our marriag @ 
ROSE: 
Our honeymoon. 
NOEL 


We were to spend days and days, hand in hand, in the Egyptian 


MUS CUM. We were to sit on the sofa and I was coing 
to tell you all about Caradish and Ptolemy the II. 


ROSE2 
The gen of Ashurish the IV, 


NOEL: 
Why, you know ALL about than? 


ROSE: 
I*ye teen very busy these last few dayse 


HOEL? 
Mestine my friends for my sakee 
3 her) 
Ah, Rose? 
ROSES: 
Noel? 
They clasp) 
ars, amiling with 
relief. "Suddeniy looks up at the sound of the & kiss 
KLI Wes 
Well, if that don't beat the Duteh?! 
(ROSE rushes out, Re KLINKE, exoitedly to Noel) 


Heh? This? Whats What is this? 
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e NOEL + 
A kiss. 


KLINKEs 
Like I didn't see it? Such a nuisances! As if two minutes 
ago I didn*t have you throm oute 


NOEL? 
+e eli You didn't give me a chance to explain - 
Aneri 
Im losing my patience. 


KLINE: 
Me, toof What you mean by such carryings on? rere - kissing 
Rose! And good old Edward, you oall him "father". 


WOW: 
Well, that's quite correot. I want to marry Rose. 


KLINE Es 
In a e) 
What -- you -- want? You -- you --f Have you turned craagy? 
You donet seem to realize who you aree I don't allow that. 


, NOEL: 
You aot as if you had some eontrol over me? 


(EMMA'S VOIGE heard off calling: *Ludwig/*) 


. KLINE 
Eyma? My wifes I oantt let her see yous 


NOEL: 


fF not? 


(Irritated) 


Don't be so fearfully inquisitivee Go in ther 


{Pushes him off 1. 
Here's your prip. 


¢ er him, @loses door, and orosses with a broad 
amile to ereet EMMA who enters 0. 


KLI Wc: 


(ougrepaat® bootstar ear 


fot eee oe 


8. 
WOiAs 
Ludwig, ah here you are? Ludwig?..+++. 


KLINE: 
his assumed affection) 
What oan I do for you, ny little gold fish? 
(His eyes stray towards the door, L.) 


WNMAS. 
I just come from Rdwerd’s, He is besides himself. In our house — 
such things to haypen. yhere is that young many Where's 
he gone t0? 


KLINE: 
(Gaily) 
I should vorrys 
EMMAS 


What did he mean by calling Edward "father"? 


KLIMKEs 
(Nervously) 
Ach? ot «a bad habit of aalline people, father. Every body » 
Zo me, 7900. 


EMMAS ‘ 
To you? 


KLINKE? 

(More nervous) 
Yes. He - he got a mthere So he'd like ~ you can't blame 
him - also to get a father. Everybody got «a father sxoept him 
I don’t know, lost, strayed or stolen, %0 he keeps calling 
everyones he mots - father ~- father - father --- and he hopes 
someone will speak up and say "I*m it". Gell, he cot no 
luek and er - or - when he saw Edward -- Ah that was just the 
kind of a father he always wanted. 

(Gresses) 
Phew? 
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Ro 
7 EMMA: : 
But Edward ought to know of this. 7% and his wife are all 
exoited. 
KLINKSs 


mouss to exit) 
I go ok and phone to him. Be right back, my little cold 


fish. 
ae Go.) 
stands nodding her head su @iciously) 
EMMA? 


There's something about him - there's something sbout that 

ary! Flinke «- kind “g a fishy story - so anxious to phone--- 
A EWCK at door, t 

Who's knoe king? 


ROUL: 


(Heard off) ‘ 
It*s all a mistake. I shan*t stay hare. 


BMMAs 
Who is that? 


(Opens door) 
What? You, youn¢e man? What do you want here? = y@ sin't got 
no fathers. Who are you anywoyt 


NOED 


(Fishing a card out of his pooket) 
Noel Surnham. 


RMMAS 
Burnham? Not Neel? Mathilda's aon??? 


‘ NOEVs 
Gertainly. 


EMMA’ 
(Almost throwing her arms areund him) 
Why, L*ve beon expecting you since y ent arday 
(Looking at his valise) 
I didn't see your valise before. Did you just some? 
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NOEL? 
I was didi trying to go? 


BMA 


On, you mastn't fo. 
fakes his valise and holds his hand 
Some litile misundsrs ng. Tt*ll explained. 


(KLINKE enters 0. and sees EMMA holding Noel's hand) 


KLINKEs 
Well - what the devil? 


BMMA’ 
Ludwig, why didn't you tell me who he was? 


KLINKG: 
You know? ‘mam - you found out? 


, EMMAs 
Of course. I arranged it all. 


KLINKE? 
You? 


WhaAr 
It was to be “ surprise for vou. 


KLINE: 
A surprise? It is? 


EMMAS$ 
Why, I invited him to come herte 


KLIN? 
You? 


RMAs 
Yese I expected him = his mother had written mee 
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" Lie 
KLINKSs 
Do you knew his mother? 


NOEL? 
I told youyshe did» Dian’ I ask you to give her m motherts 
leve --- and you atueck me in that other room 


EMMA; 
Ont And I promised his mother to treat him like my own son. 


KLIMKas 
As he orosses) 
If she only knew, who the mothor really ise 


MMMAs 


logetiaally, to Noel) 
My husband ~- you know h@ - careless - but he don’t mean to 


harm by it. You msi be our cnest. 


NO Bs 
But my desr lLatyscees 


EMMAS 

Now donet say a vord. Youtrs going to stay richt here. 
KLINKE? 

(With a gulp) 

fhat*s what I told him. 


NOEL: 
But er - « 


EMMAS ; 
Why, we wouldn’t let you go for amvthinge in the world. You'll 
be very happy to have him with us, won't you, tudwir? 


KLINKEs 
Nothing could make me happier. 
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(nters) ’ 
Mrs. Klinke, there's a lady for you in the parler. 


BMA’ ‘ 
Exouse me a momente Now not another word, I*11 put the 
guest room in ordsr. 
(Ro Klinke) 
Now, Ludwig,make up for your impolitenesse 


KLINE: 
Leave it to m. 


ENMAS 


(Bxiting) 
I know you oan persuade him to stay. 


KLIMEE: 
(Wait until BAMA has fone out 
You little devil - you got to get out of here ~ a train leaves. 


é 


HOU ¢ 
You're expecting too moh of me - first I'm determined to see 
Rose's father. 


: KULNKB: 
Zhen why donet you go hang around his house = risht around 
the Gorner - 342 Chestnut tirect. 


NO BL 


(Writ on his our?) 
342 Chestnut Street - sh - now I've got his number. 


.2EoEE enh ore throws perah deer, Migh§ = Fron’) 


ATS ERT: 
Your wifa was on the stevs, Ludwic, 30 Y slipped in ty the 
porghe 
spying Noel) 


¢ 
He? Baek arain? 


HIM get): 9 
FoI Abe ceteae, 
e . fe ; 


Dod! 


* KLINE: 
A regular lead penny+ 


NOET, ¢ 
342 Chestrut Strest -- T¥m,seuens 


KUIWASs 


(Getting in front of him) 
No, you don’t see wy wife -- if you go -- go Gy the porch door. 


NOEL 


(Starting towards door Right Front) 
Isnet there a drug store around here - if I remember right? 


KLINKS: 
One on the corner. 


NOEL + 
( Siting) 
Virst I shall swallow a chocolate and malt ed milk. 


KLINE? 
(Zo Ald ert ) 
Well - m wife knows all about it. 


ALBERT : 
Him? fhe boy? 
KLIN 
She invit ed him. 
ALBERT t 
What? Impossitle? 
KLINE Ss 


Not at all. She mot his mother. 
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(Rerrifi ea) 
When? Where? 


KLINKEs: 
How should I know -- one of her trips to New York. 


ALBERS : 
The Lightning Bug? 

KLIMKE: 
His mither. 

ALBERT + 


But your wife don*t know who she formerly was. 


KLIN: 
Of course note 
(With a gium fae) 
Wot yet? Don't you see Zhe Lichtning Bug's schene? 
Pirat she works to get the s0n in here’ Pools m wife. 


ALBERT 3 
She could teagh the devil trioks. 


KLINKE ¢ 
The next thing we lmow, we'll have her herself - the Lightning 
Bug! 


ALBERT : 
By golly, Klinke? 


KRLIWKS , 
On our hands, And both here --- living richt in our houses - 
then she has us in the palm of her hand. 


ALBERT : 
What's to te done? Yield te the high cost of living? 
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KLINKEs: 
No. One of us has got to go straight in Yew York? 


ALB GRE : 
And seo her? 


MUINKEs 
Yes - and you'ra the one. 


BEAR? 
Me? New York? 


RUIN: 
Yes, you, gee herf After tventy-five years I wouldn't know 
her from the side of a barm <-- SO yYOUeses« 


ALBERT + 
Either would I. ‘%She*s probably fat and changedees:. 


- KLINKEs 
Well, aingt you got her name? -- Canet you ask for her? 


ATBERT ¢ 
But The Lightning Bugeceses 


KEIM 
(Insti mit ty) 
Don*t talk so loud hers ~- come in the library, You'll be 
able to find her. 


ATBERT 


(Irritably) 
Well, what good will that do? 


KLINKSs 
What? Ill tell yous You either got to tuy her off -~- 
er kill her offs 
eit in library, L.) 
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{46 the sane tine, iA sutara_tren0,_¥ith-her_srm-around — 


a stout, middle-aged / 2ebe 
EMMA: 


Well, my dear Mrs. Burnham -this is a surprise. And where's 
your husband? 


4 ~ 


MATHILDAS 
He stopped in at the drug stores I left m silver purse on 
the train, and he wanted to phone immediately to the lest 
and found office. 


MMAs 
Do take off your things, It’s such a surprise to see yous 


MATHILDA: 
Didn*t you expect me, Why my son wired he had fallen in love 
with your daughter at first sighte 


EMMASs 
What? 

MATHILDA: 
Here’s the wire. 

HMMAs 


Well, it all must have happened yesterday. Cora never 
whispered a word to im. 


MATHILDA: 
Isnet that like young people - so secretive. 


EMMA’ 
I suppose they settled it themselves and wanted to wait till 
you came so as to tell us together, Sweet of them. 


MATHILDAS 
Lovely of them, And what does your husband say to ny son? 
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. BMMAS 
I didn't even tell himwhy Noel was coming. Ittll ve « 
- gomplete surprise. 


MATHILDA 
Really? 


BoMAs 

Klinke hag such queer ideas, Only yesterday he was saying 
matehes mde ty mothers wore all richt in the old country, 
but Amerioan girls ought to be allowed to do their own 
choosinge 

(Confidentially) 
$e I told m trethers about it - tut I was sort of afraid 
to let Klinke know why I had invited Hoel. 


MATHILDA? 
But now when it"s all turned out so happtlyeses. 


SMA: 
Oh, he'll te overjayed. Ludwig's a good fellow -- tut a 
wife has to know just how little she scan tell her husband. 


MATHILDA: 
You know If think I've mst hin 


BMAS 
My husband? 


MATHI LOA? 
Yes, a3 & young girl -- about twenty-five years ago. I tell 
you how I happen to remember. My dear father took me on 4 
trip hae to Hilwaukse. 


SNMAg 
Dear old Judge? Peekhan. 


MATHI IDAs 
Well, I met your husband ~- he was single then Ana I 
remenber so well - he was trying to show me seme dancing st epse 
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EMMAs 
Ludwig -- my mustard fiend -- I never knew he had any dancine 
in his bon ese. 


MASHITOAs 
Oh, it seams that a couple of weeks before he had learned 
some new steps from a regular, professional dancer» 


EMMA 
My Ludwig? 


MATHILDA: 
And he was trying to teagh me all that he hai learnt. Ve 
had suoh fun, After twenty-five years I wonder if he*1l1 
remanver the oocasion, 


(LUDGIG peeks through deor te -- EMMA catches him) 


HMMAs 
Ah, Ludwig - Ludwig? 


ELINK: 
Yes, mw dear, 


(KLINKE @loses door - signals ALBERT to stay there and 


eome down) 


BAMA’ 
Ludwie, 


(Points to Mathilda) 
do you imow whe this is? 


KUINKEs 
(Lookine at her) 


BuMAs 
Now take a good look, dearis. 


KLINKSs 
(Aside) 
I dontt like her sweetie tone 
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+ MATHILOAS. 
I*d remember you at ones, Mr, Klinke. 


EMMA? ‘ 
Now think -- think hard, Ludwig. 


BLINKS: 
(Nervous) 
Aoh, Emma, today -- today, I got no head on moe 


' MATHILDAS 
(Sweetly) 
Well, go back twenty-five yearns 


KLINiGEs 
(Dazed) 
Twenty-five eese 
WiMAs 


Oh, cive the poor man a olue/ 


MADHILOA? 
Donet you remember my dancing? eecres 
(Takes «4 pose) 


KLESD Bs 
Danse? That stopsi! 
(8x0 ited) 
Oh, it can’t be povsible? 


MATHI LDAs 
Yes, it ise AndlI do want to thank you for being so good 
to my son, 


KLIWKEs 
Your son? 


EMMA: 
Noel. -- You were jus. talking to him. 
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KLINKEs 
What -- you -- are <<< 


MATHILDA: 
Yes -- Noel is my little Christmas baby. 


KUINIE: 
Great heavens’ The famtly is complete. 


— 
o Mathilda 
Complet er than he. ‘news, A lovely engagement. 


(fo Klinke) 
You didn’t expect to see her, did you, Ludwig? 


KLINKES 
No? but nothing surprises m any longer. 


WMA 
I got to ring up some of Cora’s friends ---- 
lida 
I*ll see that your room is all richt. I guess you and 
Ludwipte oess 


MATHILDA: 
Oh, we'll have great fun talking over ol14 times. 


KUI NK fs 


(fo Mathilda) 
Hush’ Wot befor s my wif o 


EMMA 
Nothing I like so mich as company in the hous¢ 
(Zxits o,) 


KLIN: 
(Anerily) 


Wel} Your teleorramn wasn't enowch - the hich cost of 


living - you hai te come yourself. 
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; MATHILDA? 
Why, your wife has often invited mee 


KUNE 
An I going orazy? First she falls on the boy’s neokecess 


MATHILDA? 
Are you speaking of my son? %h, there's going te be a great 
surprise for you, and a happy ones 


KUINKEs 
Where would I get any happiness fron? 


MATHILDA 
Ah, but this concerns the future of our children. 


KLINKSs 
Our children? How do I know <-- forty - fifty - sixty - 
seventy <-<--- 


MATHILDA: 
What do you mean? 


KLIN 
Edward, Albert - Tiedemey er. 


MARHI LIA: 
What are you talkine about 77777 


KEI NKSs 
Every mimute he gets another father,- he has four now. 


MATHILOAS 
Mr, Klinke’ this may be 4 joke. But I'm not used to Jokes 
of that kind. 
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“ KLINK Es: 
Nov 


MATHILDA 
And not even in your case will I make an exeeption. 


KLINE 
Say, leave mea alone - you've made eneuch exoeptions. 
Virst Albert Sean --~ 


MARUILDAs 
Albert Bean? I never heard of hims 


KLINKE +: 
Oh, no - of course net - fifty dollars -- that's very foods 
But 4% was a11 hunkyedoresy when he was willing to pay, 


MATHILDA: 
(Gaspitie) 
Mr, Klinke, are you imtoxioated? There's your wife? 
to exit) 
KLIWKSe 


Oh, no --- you don't see her again. 


(fakes hold of her should er) 


MATHILOAS 
(Pulling away) 
Donet you touch ms? You rude mane yeaven knova what you've 
done with mr toy!’ My Noel? 


KUIWKSs 
Hets richt around the cornem Visiting Eawaerd pauser 


MATHILDA: 
Albert Hauser? Wy, I knew him w @ girl. 


I should say so----sixty dollars, Tuesday, Thursday and 
Saturday. 
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23. 
: MAGHE LDA 

Mr. Klinke? 

KLIWKSs 
342 Chestnut stroct. 

y har 

Why don’t you go? 

MATHILODASs 


Astounded.s Not knowing which way to turn) 
Mr, Klink 


(At thet moment ALBERT enters from Library) 


ALBERT: 
Well, 


MAZHI LOA: 


(Relieved) 
Thank heavens, someone? 


KU wihes 
Bean? Ha, haf Wow we'll have it oute 
(To Bean) 
You know who this is? 


ALBERT : 
(Looking at MATHILDA who is putting on her hat) 
Haven't the slightest idea. 


KLIN: 
Why, ny dear Albert, 1G "Se ssces 
(Whispers in his sar) 


ALBERT t 
(Terrified) 
Impossible? 
KLI Wes 


Is anything impossible? There she stands. 
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ALBERT : 
(Throws his arms around Mathilda and kisses her) 
Olarabelle? 


MATHILDAS 


(With a ory) 
You're both ma? Where am r? My husband? wy son! 
Help? yelp? 


KUINKEs 
If you dontt like us - give wdward Hauser a little surprise. 


ALBERS ¢ 
Making a fuss like this’ 


KLINE: 
As if she’d never been kissed. 


MAZHIZDAS 
Your wife 


KLINE: 


(Preventing her from aiting, G.) 
Oh, no, you don’t? 


MAZHILDA?S 


(Rushing out porsh door, Re first) 
Godfrey shall hear of this -- that's all -- that's all. 


(Exits) 


ATBERS + 
Does your wife know who she is? — 


KLINE 
Oh, Ema wag sveet enough to bring her horse 
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25. 
“ ALBERT s 
And I was going to New York to stop her? 
(TIRMEMBYER enters 9,) 


TI EDEN AY Re 
Hello, everyone. My train leaves in twenty minutes, 


KLINKE & ALBIRG: 
Hello? 


QI OEM WER: 
I want to be out of town when the storm breaks. And in two 
days there*s a steamer for Peru. 


EQLIMGhs 


TIEDM WER: , 
Itve written a confession, taking the wholes blames. And the 
child is dead 


KLINE: 
Is it? Hets very moh alive. 


ALBERT s 
And his mother has come. 


TI EDEM WER: 
The Lightning Bug? 


KLINE 
Yes, the Lightning Bug, she's Just flown out of the room 


TY ED SIRs 
Then the truth will come out anyway. Why should I go to 
Brazil? 


KLINE St 
But, Arthomyee sees 
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26. 
. 
TIBOR Re 
She here - the 30n here - that old devil has you in the paln 
of her hand. %he*11 mke you double the allowance - 
and then there'll te nothing left for mo. 


RUINS 
But Tiedemay ere sess-e 
ZI DU Re 
Noe No Brasil, Never, I'm through with the whole 


tusiness, You san all look for another father. 
(NOEL emters 0. followed ty GODVREY BURNHAM) 


KLI Wes. 
Back again -- the lead penny. 


ALBERT: 
Who's he sot with him? 


GODYREY : 
Exouse me, gentlemen, forrushing in om you like this, tut I 
mst speak to Mr xlinke. 


KLINKSs 
What do you want with wf? 


GO DYREY & 


(Coming down with NOEL) ( 
We ran into each other at the drug vant I want to know 


what you mean by treating this young man in that fashion? 
I demand an explanation! 


_ KYINKEs: 
Don*t get yourself exeited, What business of yours? 


QODPREY ? 
Exouse me, you don't seam to know who I am 


KLINCas 
No, I don’t. And what is this young man to you? 
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237. 
° 


GODFREY? 
I*m his father. 
(KLINKE, ALBERT and TI MuMUYER double up with laughter) 


; KLIWKE: 
You? 
ALBEPT : 
St411 another? 
KLINKS : 


The quartet is a quintette. 


TI EDEL ERs 
No Brazil for mee 


GODBREY : 
Ynat are you talking about, gentlemen? 


KLINE Ss: 
(Grasping his hand warmly) 
My dear friend? Are you in this, too? 


GODYREY ¢ 
Ghat do you mean? 


KLINE Ss 


(Pointing to Noel) 
His mother, Donet worry’ I'm in it, too, -- forty. 


‘ TI ADMMEY ERs 
Sixty, 


ALBERT : 
Seventy s 
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Mg CODPREY : 
Gentlemen, are you talking shout m wif 
{ALBERT and KLINKE shout with laughter) 


KLIMKESs 
Your wifes? Wife! -- He actually married her? 


GODPREY ¢ 
How dare you? 


KLINK St 


(Goodnatu realy) 
Oh, it's all richt -- ites allright. we're free! -- fras! 
You should worry? 
(Enter EMMA in « handsome dress. S2es Godfrey and so9s 
towards him) 


EMMA 
Ah, my dear Mr, Burnham. You've met my husband? 


KLI SKE: 
We have. And I was never so ticklel te se¢ anyone in my life 


TI EDR ERs 
Me, tod. 


EMMA! 
I've just phoned to a few of Oora’s friends, telling them the 
Nappyecese 


GODIREY : 
Just a moment. <A3 to the future of my SON.ce+s 


KLIAKEs 
Well? 


GODPREY : 
Ae I am his fathores-. 
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B90 
KLINKEs 
Ve have something to say shout thabecsess 
(Gomes down with TIEDUMEYER and AUBERT) 


GODFREY : 
Youy What tueines F esses» 


KLINE: 
Yes +--+ the maforitys Now what shout this young man? 


WMA: 


(Angrily) 
Why, dearie, he's coing to marry our Core: 


KLIN: 
Emma, get a dootor -- gall « doctor? I'm suffering « nervous 
tweakdown <-<-- my mind is civing away. 


GODPR REY ¢ 
(Zo Bema) 
One moment, if you think that I could consant to thise.s... 


KLINKEs 
Or Te 


{I SMISY GR & ALBERT: 
Or wet 


KLI Niki 
Then all of us are of the same mind. 


EMMA 
Why ry phoned to Cora's friends, A little reception, I*ve 
invit ed all of the ladies of the Purity z¢ague. 


(MATHILDA rushes in, followsd EDWARD KRAUSER. She 
orosses immediatelytoe Godfrey 


MATHILDA + 
Oh, Godfrey --- why weren't you at the dru¢ store ? 
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9. 
GODTR WY t 
I met Nool and we went down to get the bag -- here-- 


BOGARD: ) 
Klinke?a<she came rushing to me frantic. 


Ludwig, why have 
you teen so rude And has Albert lost his senses? Insulting 
this lady? 


KRLINEEs 
(Lau ching) 


This lady - sightoen thousand - and you don*t mow who this 
lady is? 


EDWAR >: 
I*ve known her from ohildhood. 
her father. 


I studied law for a time with 


HUI Ws 
Her father! 


EOWAR DS: 
Chief Justice of the Supreme Court, - Judge Peokham 


KLIWKS : 
Judge Peekham? And she’s notecsss 


ALBERT ¢ 
And I kissed her? 


EMMAS 


Ludwig, what do you man ty such rudenessg Her son is engaged 
to our Cora, I fixed it sll, and kept it as o Little seoret. 
e 


KLINKEs 

(Assuming anger) 

What? A seorety Then how should I dream that --- Naturally, 
I didnet understand what out dear iriend here, was talking 
about. You, with your seoreta’ Ites your fault, Urn. 
All your fault. 
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Sl. 
® EMMA 
But, Ludwig seeseess 


KLINKE 
Now maa, I don*t like to scold you before sompany - but 
letting mo misunderstand such « levely lady, How you sould 
keep a seoret from me - a husband like me, what tells his 
wife everything. 


EMMAs 
Well, perheavs it was a bit foolish, But, rudwigesees 


TOI: 
It*s what I've always said, and what I’ve always prastised, 
and what I hoped you'd learn from ms -- 3 husband and wife mist 
never kesp a ssoret from each othr. 


NO iL 
(Bho has exited during former scene, re-enters L. with HOSE 
z 08895 to wax 
Mt last, Mr. yauser 


EBDYARD 
What do you want now? 


MATHXLOAS 
This is mt 30n . 


EDWAR: 


(Suddenly very polite) 
Your song My dear young friend! But what did you mean Ww 
Calling me fathor? 


WO iL 3 
Why , Mr Hauser, I wanted to merry your daughter — 
(SENSATION) 


KLINKEs 
Rose 
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EMRA$ 
Not Cora? 
EDWARD: 
My daughter? 
MATHILDAs 


But you wired us thaters.s.. 


NO EL: 
It was a mistake! I met Miss Rose first. 


RMMAs 
And I phoned the socivty sfiter - and invited all the Ladies 
of the purity leacue- 


WORLs 
But I sent you another telerram -- I -- I «-- to be sure I 
wouldn't forget it, {| put it in the rim of m hate 


ROS: 


(Coming down with his hat) 


And here it is, dear heart -- sti11 in the rim of your hate 


EMMESs 
And me - armouncing Sorats enragenet « all her friends - 
even phoned the papers. 


KLIWKEs 
You - with your sceret from your husband? where is she? 


BMMAS 
Missing all day. 
(DRA rushes in and throws herself at her mther’s feet) 


QORA: 
Oh, mama, oh mana - Just as I came up the street Mr. Kin, 
editor of the Chronicle, congratulated mé@. 
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u 
Oh, Cora, it was a terrivle mistake, to give it to the 
papers vefore I was sure « 


GORAS 
But mama, how in the world did you ever hear of my elopement? 


EMMAs 
Blopement? 
ELI WES: 
Elopenart ? 
(LAWRENOS TUCKER enters C. stretohes out his arms and 
rushes te Klinks) 
TUOKGR 
Father? 
MNMAS 


What are we soing to do now? Such a man - sicht affairs in 
sis years. 


KLINE? 
Auch, I oantt believe they're anything more than ice oream sodas 
Say, Euma, she*s already married. 


CORA: 
Here’s the ring. 


BMMAS 
But Ludwis, are you satisfied? 


KUL WKE? 
Well, say, when the horse is out of the stable what is the 
use of looking the door? 


BAIMAs 
But our family? 
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34. 
; TUCKER: 
Well, isn't it an sxeellent thine for your family to have a 
Glevsr lawyer in it -«-<-- 


(With a lot of meaning) 


why any one of you mifht get sued. 


EDWARD s 
Ssh? 
ALBERE : 
Quist? 
EKLINKE: 
Heh! ~ you - 
TUCKER : 


(Good naturedly) 


But I wouldn't press a case against a member of my own family. 


KLIN: 
(Relieved) 
Emma, this youns mo has my blessings. I'm glad te ses him 
in the family. 


ALBERT: 
Me, too. 


TI SDEMEYER ¢ 
And I -= most of all. 


RMMAS 
(Yielding) 
Well, what ean I say -- 
(Putting her arm around the two girls) 
Youand Rose -- two cousins in one day -- you'll all have to 


stay to a bie funily dinner. 


KLINKEs 
Andi I*m going to celebrate the happy way the day has turned 
out ty making a little gift to oharity. People always do it 
at weddings. I%ll write a check for forty dollars. 
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554 
ENWAR. 


“Put me down for fifty. 


TI COMI eY ERs 
Sixty! 


ALBERT ¢ 
I'm always the hich man - seventy. 


QUCKIR: 
(Puttine his arm around @waa) 
Well, dew mother, it's mifhty cood of you to invite us all 
to dinner, But I have to eatoh the first train for New 
York -- one of mr best clients. died. 


KLINKS: 
But a dinner, 200s 


TUCKER $ 
Must est there for the filing of ths will, Wonder if any 
of you 6v@ heard of her. fwernty-five years ago she was & 
well known star. Clarabelle Veneer - known as The Lightnince 
Rug. 


EDWARD + 
Dead? 
AU3 BRT: 
Sead? 
KLUWKE: 


Aetually dead!’ oh, you got to stay and celebrate. 


TIBDEM ER + 


Here, - if you're roing to New York -- take my ticket. 


EMMAs 
But we won't Let you mo. 
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36. 
TU OKER: 
Oh this is a big estate ~- I mst handle it. 


KLINKEs: 
That woman left an estate -- rich?? 


TUCKER: 
Rich? A hundred and eighty thousand dollars. 


ALBERT : 
(Grasping his forchsad) 
What? 
TI MEMEYER: 
That mch? 
EDWARD: 
(Gasping) 
More than I got! 
LAWRENCE? 


Well, she’s been accumulating. Hre New York attorneys wired 
me, that in looking over her papers they found that for the 
last twenty-five years she has bemrecrciving fourteen 
separate allowances sach month. 


KLINESEs 
Pourt:an?f What ? 


HDWARD: Ss 
Fourteen exceptions? 


TI EDEMEY i : 
that many fools! 


TU KER: 
And she willSit all -- every penny -- a hundred and sishty 
thousand dollars -- to New York Orphan Asylum. 
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ELINKis 


(In _ despair) 
All that good money - to » tunoh of strange orphans. 


— EDUARD? 
Bhat blood-money - to gombody's else children. 


2 My t TUCKER s 
All- every penny - to poor mthaless children - beoauss 
poor woman, that was the great sorrow of her life - she herself, 
 ghe never had a child. 
WAR) grasps TIE DEMEY ER. LINKS and ALBERT gaze at 
eagh other. NORL and ROSE sink into éadh other's arms. 
GODVREY and MATHILDA standing over them. SUCKER and CORA 


. Glasp sath other with - Lessing then 
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